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DCr'  Note. — The  Tenor  and  Counter-tenor  parts  of  cucli  tune  must  be  sung  an 
octave  lower  than  printed,  as  tlioy  arc  written  in  the  treble  clef. 


IVSAI.M   LI       I'vui  J.     H.  i\l. 

Vkk  I,  4.  A,  iirTo 

lliivi!  iiiurcy,  Lord,  on  iiii.', 
As  tliiiu  wort  over  kind  ; 
liUl  iiiu,  o|i|irL'Hs'd  with  Unah  ol'j^uill, 
Tliy  wonted  mercy  fiiii^. 

AgitiiiMl  tlicc,  Lord,  alone, 
And  only  in  thy  sight, 
liuve  1  triuiiigressM,  and,  though  condenui'tl, 
Must  own  thy  judgments  rigiil. 

In  guilt  each  part  was  form'd 
Of  all  this  sinful  frame  ; 
In  guilt  1  was  conceived,  and  born 
The  iieir  of  sin  and  shuniu. 

Ltlot  out  my  crying  sinH, 
Nor  mo  in  anger  view  ; 
tlrealc  in  me  u  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 


I'HALM  CXXX.     «.  M 

Vkii   Ca.  Vt,  C',  v. 

l-'roni  lowest  depths  of  woe, 
To  (iod  I  sent  my  cry  : 
Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

Shouldst  thou  severely  judge, 
Who  can  the  trial  boar? 
Ilul  thou  forgiv'st,  lest  we  despond. 
And  qu'to  renountc  thy  fear. 

My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  thee  the  living  Lord  : 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  word. 

Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows. 
The  plent'ous  source  and  spring  from  whence 
Eternal  succour  Hows. 


I'SALM  CXLIL     S.  M. 

Vek.  C»,  a.  5,  fl 

To  (iod,  with  mournful  voice, 
In  deep  distress  I  pray'd  ; 
iVIude  him  the  umpire  of  my  (.'iiuse. 
My  wrongs  before  him  Uiiil. 

I  look'd,  but  found  no  friend 
To  own  mo  in  distress  ; 
Ail  refuge  fail'd,  no  man  vouchsaf'd 
I  lis  pity  or  redress. 

To  God,  at  last,  I  pray'd. 
Thou,  Lord,  my  refuge  art ; 
Wy  |)orlion  in  the  land  of  life. 
Till  life  itself  depart. 

Iteduc'd  to  greatest  straits, 
To  llicc  I  make  my  niouu  ; 
O.-iuve  me  lioni  oppresning  foes, 
For  me  loo  puw'rhd  ;;roNvn. 
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I'SALM  XXV.     I'vKr  I.     S.  M. 

Vi«.  i7a,  :i.  Cft.  n 

To  (iud,  ill  whom  I  (riitit, 
I  \\\\  my  liourt  and  voice ; 
O  lot  ino  not  bo  put  to  almmo, 
Nor  let  my  ibos  rcjoico. 

Those  who  on  thoc  rely 
Lot  no  diMgrace  attend ; 
Ito  tluit  the  ahnmoful  lot  ofnueh 
As  wilfully  oflbnd. 

To  mo  thy  (ruth  impart, 
And  lead  mo  in  thy  way  ; 

For  thou  art  he  that  brings  me  hel|i, 
On  thoe  I  wait  all  day. 

Thy  mercies  and  thy  lovo, 

O  Lord,  recall  to  mind  ; 

And  graciously  continue  still, 

As  thou  wort  ever,  kind. 


rSALM  XXV.     I»aht:J.     8.  M. 

Vkh    II,  in,  17,  Vi. 

tiini'o  mercy  is  Ihe  gracu 
That  most  exalts  thy  fume, 
Forgivo  my  heinous  sin,  (>  Lord, 
And  so  advance  thy  numo. 

O  turn,  and  all  my  griefs. 
In  mercy,  Lord,  redress ; 
For  I  am  compass'd  round  with  woes, 
And  plung'd  in  deep  distress. 

The  sorrows  of  my  heart 
To  mighty  sums  increase  : 
O  from  this  dark  and  dismal  stato 
My  troubled  soul  release. 

To  Israel's  chosen  race 
Continue  over  kind ; 
And  in  the  midst  of  all  their  wants 
Let  them  thy  succour  find. 


PSALM  XXXI.    Paht  2.    S.  M. 

ViR.  0,  10,  11,  14. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  display, 
And  hear  my  just  complaint. 
For  both  my  soul  and  flesh  decay, 
With  grief  and  hunger  faint. 

Sad  thoughts  my  life  oppress. 
My  years  are  spent  in  groans  ; 
My  sins  have  made  my  strength  docrousc. 
And  e'en  consum'd  my  bones. 

My  foes  my  PufT'rings  mock'd. 
My  neighbours  did  upbraid ; 
My  friends  at  sight  of  me  were  shock'd. 
And  fled  as  men  dismay'd. 

But  still  my  steadfast  trust 
I  on  thy  help  repose  ; 
That  thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  just. 
My  soul  with  comfort  knows. 
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PSALM  XXXI.     Part  I.     S.  M. 
Vii.  I,  3,  3,  4. 

DoAind  mo,  Lord,  fruiii  ahitino, 
For  atill  I  triml  iti  thon  ; 
Aa  Juat  and  rightooiia  ia  thy  rmmo. 
From  dungor  aot  mo  froo. 

Dow  down  thy  gracioua  onr, 
And  apeody  auccour  aond  ; 
Do  thou  my  atendfiiat  ruck  appear, 
To  ahullor  and  defend. 

Since  thou,  wlien  Toos  opproas, 
My  rock  and  fortreaa  art. 
To  guide  me  Torth  from  tliia  diatreaa 
Thy  wonted  help  impart. 

Roloaao  mo  from  the  snare 
Which  thoy  have  closely  laid. 
Since  I,  O  God,  my  strength,  repair 
To  thee  alone  for  aid. 


PSALM  XXXL     Pari  .1.    S.  M. 
Via.  IB,  16,  10,  S4 

Whiitu'or  events  betide, 
Thy  wisdom  times  them  oil ; 
Thon,  Lord,  thy  aorvant  aufoly  hide 
From  thoae  that  seek  his  fall. 

The  brightness  of  thy  face 
To  me,  O  Lord,  disclose  ; 
And,  as  thy  mercies  slill  increase, 
Preserve  mo  from  my  foes. 

How  great  thy  mercies  are, 
To  auch  as  fear  thy  name  ! 
Which  thou,  for  those  that  trust  thy  care. 
Dost  to  the  world  proclaim. 

Ye  that  on  God  rely. 
Courageously  proceed ; 
For  he  will  still  your  hearts  supply 
With  strength  in  time  of  need. 


Tone 


HYMN  LIV.    S.  M. 

Blest  is  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  : 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

Beforo  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  united  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

When  we  at  death  must  part, 
How  keen,  how  deep  the  pain ! 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Throughout  eternity. 
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PSALM  XXV.     P^nxa.    S.  M. 

Ver.  C,  8,  11,  10. 

Thy  mercies  and  thy  love, 
O  Lord,  recall  to  mind  ; 
"^    And  graciously  continue  still, 
As  thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

His  mercy  and  his  truth 

The  righteous  Lord  displays, 
In  bringing  wand'ring  sinners  home, 
And  teaching  them  his  ways. 

He  those  in  justice  guides, 
Who  his  direction  seek  ; 
And  in  his  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
Both  truth  and  mercy  shine, 
To  such  as  with  reli!];ious  hearts 
To  his  bless'd  will  incline. 


PSALM  LL     Part  2.     S.  M. 

Vkr.  11,  la,  13,  15. 

Withdraw  not  thou  thyself. 
Nor  cast  me  from  thy  sight ; 
Nor  lot  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
Its  everlasting  flight. 

The  joy  thy  favour  gives. 
Let  me  again  obtain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

So  I  thy  righteous  ways 
To  sinners  will  impart ; 
Whilst  thy  advice  shall  wicked  men 
To  thy  just  laws  convert. 

Do  thou  unlock  my  lips. 

With  sorrow  clos'd  and  shame  : 
So  shall  my  mouth  thy  wond'rous  praise 
To  all  the  world  proclaim. 


HYMN  LIII.    S.  M. 

Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  pow'r, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

Stand,  then,  in  his  great  migiil, 
With  all  his  strength  endu'd, 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God  : 

That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  behold  your  vict'ry  won. 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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PSALM  LI.     Pari  3.     S.  M. 

Vkr.  U,  is,  16,  17. 

Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  thy  sight ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
Its  everlasting  flight. 

The  joy  thy  favour  gives, 
Let  me  again  obtain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

Could  sacrifice  atone, 

Whole  flocks  and  herds  should  die  ; 
But  on  such  off''rings  thou  disdain'st 
To  cast  a  gracious  eye. 

A  broken  spirit  is 

By  God  most  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  him  a  broken  contrite  heart 
Shall  never  be  despis'd. 


PSALM  LXVII.    S.  M. 

Vkr.  I,  8,  3,  4. 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline. 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
Un  all  thy  saints  to  shine. 

That  su  thy  wond'rous  ways 

May  through  the  world  bo  known  : 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

Let  difi'Ving  nations  join 
To  celebroto  thy  fame  ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

O  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth, 
For  thou,  the  righteous  judge  and  king, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 


HYMN  XI.    S.  M. 

How  beauteous  arc  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! 
"  Zion !  behold  thy  Saviour-king, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  sep  this  heav'niy  light ! 
Prophets  ana  kings  desir'd  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  Lord  makes  known  his  name 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  cv'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


HYMN  LVI.    S.  M. 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God, 
But  children  of  the  heav'niy  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  God  of  heav'n  is  ours, 
Our  Father  and  our  love  ; 
His  care  shall  guard  life's  fleeting  hours, 
Then  waft  our  souls  above. 

There  shall  we  sec  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  trav'llingthro'  Immanuel's  ground. 
To  fairer  world's  on  high. 
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HYMN  LXVI. 

BAPTISM. 

The  gentle  Saviour  calls 
Our  cliildren  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms, 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 


"  Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim  ; 
"  The  heirs  of  heav'n  are  such  as  these, 
"  For  such  as  these  I  came." 

Gladly  we  bring  them,  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  thee. 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  thine. 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 
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I'SALM  VIII.    C.  M. 

Veb.  1,  8,  3,  4. 

O  thou,  tu  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  ! 

How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

In  heav'n  thy  wondrous  acts  are  sung, 

Nor  fully  reckon'd  there  ; 
And  yot  thou  mak'st  the  infant  tongue 

Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 

When  heav'n,  thy  beauteous  works  on  high, 

Employs  my  wond'ring  sight ; 
The  moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 

With  stars  of  feebler  light : 

What's  man  (say  I)  that.  Lord,  thou  lov'st 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 
Or,  what  his  oflspring,  that  thou  prov'st 

To  them  3o  wondrous  kind  ? 


PSALM  XXIV.    Pakt  1.    CM. 

Vbii.  I,  3,  4,  6. 

The  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

The  Lord  her  fullness  is  ; 
The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein, 

By  sov'reign  right  are  his. 

But  for  himself  this  Lord  of  all 

One  chosen  seat  design'd  : 
0 !  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 

Desir'd  admittance  find  ? 

The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  pure, 
Whose  thoughts  from  pride  are  free, 

Who  honest  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

Such  is  the  race  of  saints,  by  whom 

The  sacred  courts  are  trod ; 
And  such  the  proselytes  that  seek 

The  face  of  Jacob's  God. 


PSALM  XCIV.    C.  M. 

Vkk.  13,  13,  14,  32. 

Bless'd  is  the  man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 

In  kindness  dost  chastise  ; 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk 

Dost  lovingly  advise. 

This  man  shall  rest  and  safety  find 

In  seasons  of  distress : 
Whilst  God  prepares  a  pit  for  those 

That  stubbornly  transgress. 

For  God  will  never  from  his  saints 

His  favour  wholly  take ; 
His  own  possession  and  his  lot 

He  will  not  quite  forsake. 

Thus  my  defence  is  firmly  placed 
In  God  the  Lord  most  high ; 

He  is  my  rock,  to  which  I  may 
For  refuge  always  fly. 
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PSALM  XXXIV.    C.  M. 

Vm.  is,  I  vIh,  81,  28 

The  Lord  from  henv'n  beholds  the  just 

With  favourable  eyes ; 
And,  when  distress'd,  his  gracious  ear 

Is  open  to  their  cries. 

Deliv'rance  to  his  saints  he  gives, 
When  his  relief  they  crave  : 

He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart. 
And  contrite  spirits  save. 

The  wicked  from  their  wicked  arts 

Their  ruin  shall  derive  ; 
Whilst  righteous  men,  whom  they  detest, 

Shall  them  and  theirs  survive. 

For  God  preserves  the  souls  of  those 

Who  on  his  truth  depend  ; 
To  them  and  their  posterity 

His  blessings  shall  descend. 


PSALM  CXVI.    C.  M. 

Vm.  iu*.  7,  8,  9. 

How  just  and  merciful  is  God ! 

How  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  saves  the  harmless,  and  to  me 

Does  timely  aid  afford. 

Then,  free  from  pensive  cares,  my  soul 

Resume  thy  wonted  rest ; 
For  God  has  wondrously  to  thee 

His  bounteous  love  expross'd. 

When  death  alarm'd  me,  he  removed 
My  dangers  and  my  fears ; 

My  feet  from  falling  he  secured. 
And  dried  my  eyes  from  tears. 

Therefore  my  life's  remaining  years. 
Which  God  to  me  shall  lend, 

Will  I  in  praises  to  his  name. 
And  in  his  service  spend. 


PSALM  CXXXHL    C.  M. 

ViR.  1,  3,  3,  4. 

How  vast  must  their  advantage  be. 
How  great  their  pleasure  prove, 

Who  live  like  brethren,  and  consent 
In  'offices  of  love  I 

True  love  is  like  that  precious  oil. 
Which,  pour'd  on  Aaron's  head, 

Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
Its  costly  moisture  shed. 

'Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Harmon's  top  distil ; 
Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 

On  Zion's  fruitful  hill. 

For  Zion  is  the  chosen  scat 

Where  the  Almighty  King 
The  promised  blessing  has  ordain'd 

And  life's  eternal  spring. 


PSALM  CXLVI.    C.  M. 

Vkr.  6,  7,  8,  10. 

The  Lord,  who  made  both  hcav'n  and  carlli. 
And  all  that  they  contain. 
Will  never  quit  his  stedfast  truth. 
Nor  make  his  promise  vain. 

The  poor  oppress'd  from  all  their  wrong. 

Are  cased  by  his  decree  : 
He  gives  the  hungry  needful  food. 

And  sets  the  pris'ncrs  free. 

By  him  the  blind  receive  their  sight. 
The  weak  and  fall'n  he  rears  ; 

With  kind  regard  and  tender  love 
He  for  the  righteous  cares. 

The  God  that  docs  in  Zion  dwell, 

Is  our  eternal  King : 
From  age  to  age  his  reign  endures  ; 

Let  all  his  praises  sing. 
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HYMN  VIII.     C.  M. 

First  annitay  aftor  Chrittmni. 

Wlion  all  thy  tnorcios,  O  my  (iod, 

My  riling  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praiso. 

O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart ! 

But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ. 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  giAs  with  joy. 

Through  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 
Thy  goodness  I'll  proclaim  ; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
Resume  the  glorious  theme. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
For,  oh !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


HYMN  XXXI.    C.  M. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove. 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs, 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  thv^se  cold  hearts  of  oura. 

See  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  uongs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ! 

Hosannaa  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


HYMN  XLI.     (3.  M. 

Alas !  what  hourly  dangers  rise, 

What  snares  besot  my  way ! 
Of  these,  my  soul,  be  still  apprised, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

The  world,  the  devil,  and  the  flesh, 

My  feeble  soul  invade ; 
I  And  my  own  resistance  vain. 

Without  my  Saviour's  aid. 

Whene'er  temptations  would  allure, 

Or  All  my  heart  with  dread. 
My  God,  thy  pow'rful  grace  impart, 

To  help  in  time  of  need. 

May  fear  of  thee  and  dread  of  sin 

My  watchful  soul  possess ; 
And  lively  faith  and  joyful  hope 

My  vigilance  increase. 

Help  me  to  pray,  and  watch,  and  strive  ; 

O  bid  the  tempter  flee ! 
And  lot  me  never,  never  stray. 

From  happiness  and  thee  ! 
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HYMN  LXVH.    C.  M. 
ConflmiAtlon. 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now. 
Before  the  Lord  we  speak. 

To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  : 

That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 

Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 

But  on  his  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 

Will  all  our  need  supply. 

Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  pray'rs, 

Turn  thou  our  pray'rs  to  praise. 


Coi 
In 


Wl 


19 


AUUEY  TUNE. 


Ca  SSa 


Treble 


-e^ 


-o 


^ 


jCL 


-& 


-^ 


-& 


I 


e» 


la 


il 


t& 


Id 


1 


Counter 


Tenor 


^M 


I 


er 


p 


|E>- 


^ 


P 


-& 


<> 


^ 


I©- 


^ 


Bail 


& 


I 


X)f 


JDt 


<3t—& 


ca 


-Q 


MP- 


0_|£A 


Si. 


eM e^ 


i 


^ 


I 


i& 


p- 


^ 


-& 


s 


-€> 


-O 


-^ 


I 


^Q- 


fe& 


1©- 


Q- 


1©- 


1 


I 


1©- 


1© 1© 


I 


il.\    O 


^g 


^^ 


-©1^ 


1©- 


1©- 


1©- 


-& 


-& 


9 


i± 


5r-q"tJt^i=TJ-H-|-^eLSfl 


33 


S 


-e^ 


PSALM  XXVII. 

Ver.  7,  8,  9,  14. 

Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice, 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
In  mercy  my  complaints  receive, 

Nor  my  request  deny. 

When  us,  to  seek  thy  glorious  face, 
Thou  kindly  dost  advise. 


"  Thy  glorious  face  I'll  always  seek," 
My  grateful  heart  replies. 

Then  hide  not  thou  thy  face,  O  Lord, 

Nor  me  in  wrath  reject ; 
My  God  and  Saviour  leave  not  him 

Thou  didst  so  ofl  protect. 

God's  time  with  patient  faith  expect, 
And  he'll  inspire  thy  breast 

With  inward  strength,  do  thou  thy  part, 
And  leave  to  him  the  rest. 
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I'SALM  XV.     C.  M. 
Vas.  1,  a,  U,  7. 

Lord,  wlio'a  tlio  Imppy  inuii  tlial  may 
To  thy  bluss'd  courtH  rcpuir, 

Not,  8truiigor>liko,  to  vinit  thoiii, 
Uut  tu  inhabit  thuru. 

'Tia  ho  whoso  ov'ry  thought  and  dood 

By  rulofi  of  virtue  movoa, 
WlioNo  guu'roua  tonguo  diaduins  to  apvuk 

Thu  tiling  hiti  heart  diH{)ruvu(t. 

Who  novor  did  a  slander  forgo, 

His  neighbour's  fame  to  wound  ; 

Nor  hearken  to  a  fulso  report. 
By  malico  whisper'd  round. 

The  man,  who  by  this  steady  course 

Una  happiness  insured. 
When  earth's  foundation  shakos,  shall  stand 

By  Providence  secured. 


PSALM  CXXVn.    C.  M. 

VgR.  1,  8,  3.    G.  P. 

Wo  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless 
The  Lord  tho  pile  sustain  ; 

Unless  the  Lord  the  city  keep 
The  watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day, 

And  late  to  rest  repair, 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 

And  oat  the  bread  of  care. 

Supplies  of  life,  with  case  tu  them. 

He  on  his  suints  bestows  ; 
He  crowns  their  labours  with  hucccss. 

Their  nights  with  souud  repose. 


Gloria  Patrl. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  wc  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  ever  more. 


I'SALM  XIX.     PAHi  'i.    C.  M. 

ViR.  R,  13,  13,  14. 

The  statutes  of  tho  Lord  are  just, 
And  bring  sincere  delight ; 

His  pure  commands,  in  search  of  truth. 
Assist  tho  feeblest  sight. 

But  what  frail  man  observes  how  oA 

Ho  does  from  virtue  fall  T 
O  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  faults. 

Thou  God  that  know'st  them  all. 

Let  no  presumptuous  sin,  O  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me  ; 
That,  by  thy  grace  preserv'd,  I  may 

The  great  transgression  flee. 

So  shall  my  pray'r  and  praises  bo 
With  thy  acceptance  bless'd ; 

And  I,  secure  on  thy  defence. 
My  strength  and  Saviour,  rest. 


HYMN  XXXU.    C.  M. 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 
A  heart  that  always  tools  the  blood 

So  freely  shod  for  me  ! 

A  heart  rcsign'd,  submissive,  meek. 
My  dear  Uedeemer's  throne  ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 

Which  neitiier  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  reigns  within. 

A  heart  in  every  thought  rcncw'd. 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart. 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 
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l»H\I  M  XI.    C.  M. 
Via.  I,  4,  B,  7. 

Nincfi  I  havo  placM  my  truiit  in  (lod, 

A  totiign  nlwnya  nigh, 
Why  Nhoiihl  I,  liiio  atiin'roui  hird, 

To  diatant  niuuntuina  (ly> 

Tho  Lord  hath  both  a  tomple  hero, 
And  rightooua  throne  above ; 

Whence  ho  aiirvoya  tho  aona  of  men, 
And  how  thoir  counaola  move. 

If  God  the  righteoua,  whom  he  lovoa, 

For  trial  dooa  correct ; 
What  muMt  tho  Rons  of  violence, 

Whom  ho  abhora,  expect  ? 


'    The  rightooua  Lord  will  righteoua  deeda 
'        With  signal  favour  graco ; 
And  to  the  upright  man  diacloao 
The  brightnoas  of  hia  face. 


HYMN  VL     OhvUtmM  Day.     C.  M. 

High  let  ua  awell  our  tuneful  notea 

And  join  th'  angelic  throng, 
For  angela  no  auch  love  have  Known, 

T'  awake  a  cheerful  aong. 

Good  will  to  flinful  men  is  shown, 
And  peace  on  earth  is  giv'n  ; 

For,  lo !  th'  incarnate  Saviour  cornea 
With  measagea  from  heav'nt 

Justice  and  graco,  with  sweet  accord. 

His  rising  beams  adorn ; 
Lot  heav'n  and  earth  in  concert  join, 

"  To  ua  a  child  ia  born  !" 

Olory  to  God  in  highest  strains, 

In  highest  worlds  be  paid  ; 
Hia  glory  by  our  lips  proclaim'd, 

And  by  our  lives  display'd. 

When  shall  we  reach  those  blissful  realms 
Where  ("'hrist  exalted  reigns  ? 

And  icwn  of  the  celestial  choir 
"T"'  ->,;  own  •mmortal ."  aina. 


rSALM  XC.    C.  M. 
Via.  1,3,4,  19. 

O  Lord,  tho  Saviour  and  dafeiica 

Of  ua  thy  chosen  race. 
From  ago  to  ago  ihou  still  hait  been 

Our  lure  abiding  place. 

Tliou  tumeit  man,  O  Ix>rd,  to  duat, 
Of  which  he  flrit  waa  made  ; 

And  when  Ihou  ipoak'it  the  word,  return, 
'Til  instantly  obey'd. 

For  in  thy  light  a  thouaand  yean 

Are  like  a  day  that'i  pait : 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night, 

Whole  houri  unmindod  waste. 

So  teach  ui.  Lord,  th'  uncertain  aum 

Of  our  short  days  to  miril, 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearta 

May  ever  be  inclined. 


HYMN  LVU.    C.  M. 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
The  praise  of  God  proclaim. 

Who  sent  the  Saviour,  by  whose  birth 
To  man  salvation  came. 

Let  nations  join  to  magnify 
Tho  great,  the  wondrous  love 

Of  him,  who  led  for  us  the  sky, 
And  all  the  joys  above. 

But  vaifily  thus  in  sonss  of  praise 
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Wo,  by  a  holy  life  alone. 
Our  Saviour's  laws  fulfil ; 

By  them  his  glory  best  is  shown 
Who  best  perform  his  will. 
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PSALM  III.    C.  M. 

Vbr.  3,  4,  6.  8. 

But  lh»u,  0  Lord,  art  my  defence, 
On  thee  my  hopoa  rely  ; 

Thou  art  my  g<ory,  and  ahalt  yet 
Lift  up  my  head  on  high. 

Since,  whenaoo'er  in  like  distress 
To  Ood  I  made  my  pray'r, 


Ho  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill, 
Why  should  I  now  despair  ? 

Guarded  by  him,  I  laid  mo  down 
My  sweet  repose  to  take  ; 

For  I  through  him  securely  sleep. 
Through  him  in  safety  wake. 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
He  only  can  defend ; 
His  blessing  he  extends  to  all ; 
That  on  his  pow'r  depend. 
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PSALM  CXXI.     C.  M. 

Veb.  'TPi,  Ci,  Ce.  9- 

To  Zion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes, 
From  thence  expecting  aid  ; 

From  Zion's  hill,  and  Zion's  God, 
Who  heav'n  and  earth  has  made. 

Then  thou,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest, 
Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep  ; 

His  watchful  care,  that  Israel  guards, 
Will  Israel's  monarch  keep. 

Shelter'd  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wings 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest ; 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 

By  day  or  night  molest. 

At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 

Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 


PSALM  CXXXVIIl.    C.  M. 

Ver.  1,  3,  C,  7. 

With  my  whole  iieart,  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  praise  I  will  proclaim  ; 
Before  the  gods  with  joy  I'll  sing. 

And  bless  thy  holy  name. 

Thou  graciously  inclin'dst  thine  ear, 

When  I  to  thee  did  c^ ; 
And,  when  my  soul  was  press'd  with  fear. 

Didst  inward  strength  supply. 

For  God,  although  enthroned  on  high,       < 
Does  thence  the  poor  respect ;  ' 

The  proud  far  off  his  scornful  eye 
Beholds  with  just  neglect. 

Though  I  with  troubles  am  oppress'd, 

He  shall  my  foes  disarm. 
Relieve  my  soul,  when  most  distress'd. 

And  keep  me  safe  from  harm. 
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HYMN  XIX.     C.  M. 

When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 

I  see  my  Maker  face  td  face, 
Oh !  how  shall  I  apf^ar  7 

If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks 

And  trembles  at  the  thought ; 

When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand  disclos'd 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 

Oh !  how  shall  I  appear  1 

Lord !  see  the  sorrows  of  ray  heart 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late  ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groans 

To  give  those  sorrows  weight ! 

For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  procure  ; 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  has  died 

To  make  her  pardon  sure. 


HYMNLXXV.     social  Pr.y«r.     CM. 

O  Lord,  our  languid  souls  inspire, 
For  here,  we  trust,  thou  art ! 

Send  down  a  ray  of  heav'nly  fire 
To  warm  each  waiting  heart. 

Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  fainting  hopes  to  raise  ; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above, 

That  we  may  render  praise. 

Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 
And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 
The  humbled  mind  bestow  ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow  ! 

May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 
In  faith  present  our  pray'rs ; 

And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 
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PSALM  LVL    C.  M. 


Ver.  4,  10,  II,  12,  13,  14. 

God's  faithful  promise  I  will  prai-jc. 

On  which  I  now  rely : 
In  God  I  trust,  and  trusting  hioi. 

The  arm  of  flesh  defy. 

I'll  trust  God's  word,  and  so  despise 
The  force  that  man  can  raise  ; 

To  thee,  O  God,  my  vows  are  due. 
To  thee  I'll  render  praise- 

Thou  hast  retrieved  my  soul  from  death. 

And  thou  wilt  still  secure 
The  life  thou  hast  so  oft  preserved, 

And  make  my  footsteps  sure : 

That  thus,  protected  by  thy  pow'r, 

I  may  this  light  enjoy. 
And  in  the  service  of  my  God 

My  lengthen'd  days  employ. 


PS-ALM  LXXVIII.    C.  M. 

Ver.  4,  5,  6,  7. 

We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  sons, 
Our  oflfspring  shall  be  taught 

The  praises  of  the  Lord,  whose  strength 
Has  works  of  wonder  wrought. 

For  Jacob  he  this  law  ordain'd. 
This  league  with  Israel  made, 

With  charge  to  be  from  ago  to  age, 
From  race  to  race  convey 'd. 

That  generations  yet  to  come 
Should  to  their  unborn  heirs 

Religiously  transmit  the  same, 
And  they  again  to  theirs. 

To  teach  tlicm,  that  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands  : 

That  they  should  ne'er  his  works  forget. 
But  keep  his  just  commands. 
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PSALM  XXX.    C.  M. 

Vb«.  l.'Srb,  4,  6. 

I'll  celebrate  thy  praisea,  Lord, 
Who  did'at  thy  pow'r  employ 

To  raise  aiy  drooping  head,  and  check 
My  foes  insulting  joy. 

In  my  distress  I  cried  to  thee. 

Who  kindly  didst  relieve, 
And  from  the  grave's  expecting  jaws 

My  hopeless  life  retrieve. 

Thus  to  his  courts,  ye  saints  of  his, 
With  songs  of  praise  repair ; 

With  me  commemorate  his  truths. 
And  providential  care. 

His  wrath  has  but  a  moment's  reign. 

His  favour  no  decay ; 
Your  nightof  grief  is  recompens'd 

With  joy's  returning  day. 


PSALM  XXXIII.    Part  2. 

,      Vkb.  18,  IsTTq,  Soi^,  2! 


CM. 


How  happy  then  are  they  to  whom, 

The  Lord  for  God  ia  known ! 
Whom  he  from  all  the  world  besides 

Has  chosen  for  his  own !  '\ 

'Tis  God,  who  those  that  trust  in  him 
Beholda  with  gracious  eyea ; 

He  frees  their  soul  from  death,  their  wants 
In  time  of  dearth  supplies. 

Our  soul  on  God  with  patience  waits. 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he ; 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice. 

Because  we  trust  in  thee. 


The  riches  of  thy  mercy.  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend : 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish. 

On  thee  alone  depend. 
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PSALM  XCVIIL    C.  M. 

j  Vm.  1,8,3,4. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song, 
Who  wondrous  works  has  done  ; 

With  his  right  hand  and  holy  arm 
The  conquest  he  has  won. 

The  Lord  has  through  th'  astonish'd  world 

Display'd  his  saving  might, 
And  made  his  righteous  acts  appear 

In  all  the  heathens'  aight. 

Of  larael's  house  his  love  and  truth 

Have  ever  mindful  been  : 
Wide  earth's  remotest  parte  the  pow'r 

Of  Israel'a  God  have  seen. 

Let,  therefore,  earth's  inhabitants 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise. 
And  all,  with  universal  joy, 

Resound  their  Maker's  praise. 


PSALM  CXXIL    C.  M. 

Vbb.  1,  4,  6,  7. 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say. 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste. 

And  keep  your  festal  day. 

'Tis  thither,  by  divine  command. 
The  tribes  of  God  repair,  ' 

Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 

His  name  with  praise  and  pray'r. 

O  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace. 
For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 

(Thou  holy  city  of  our  God  !) 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crown'd. 
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HYMN  VII.      Chrlttma.  Day.     C.  M. 

While  shopherda  watch 'd  their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 

Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seiz'd  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you,  and  all  mankind. 

To  you,  in  Darid's  town,  this  day 

Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

The  heav'nly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  display'd, 
All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands. 

And  in  a  manger  laid. 

Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 

All  glory  bo  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  bo  peace  ; 
Good  will,  henceforth,  from  heav'n  to  men 

Begin,  and  aever  cease. 


HYMN  XXXVni.    C.  M. 

When  sinners  utter  boasting  words. 

And  glory  in  their  shame, 
The  Lord,  well  pleased,  an  ear  affords 

To  those  who  fear  his  name. 

They  often  meet  to  seek  his  face, 

And  what  they  do  or  say  ' 

Is  noted  in  his  book  of  grace,  .' 

Against  another  day.  i 

For  they  by  faith,  a  day  descry, 
And  joyfully  expect,  ' 

When  He,  descending  from  the  sky,    '  i 
His  jewels  will  collect. 

Unnoticed  now,  because  unknown, 

A  poor  and  suffering  few ; 
He  comes  to  claim  them  for  his  own, 

And  bring  them  forth  to  view. 

With  transport,  then,  their  Saviour's  care 
And  favour  they  shall  prove  ; 

As  tender  parents  guard  and  spare 
The  children  of  their  love. 

Assembled  worlds  will  then  discern 

The  saints  alone  are  blest ; 
When  wrath  shall  like  an  oven  bum, 

And  vengeance  strike  the  rest. 


HYMN  XLVI.    C.  M. 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 

Was  never  raised  in  vain  ; 
Whoso  heart  expands  with  gen'rous  warmth 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  weeps  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
-   He  wants  the  pow'r  to  heal. 

To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 

A  brother  in  a  foe. 
To  him  protection  shall  be  shown  ; 

And  mercy,  from  above. 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 


HYMN  LXIX.     C.  M. 

For  the  Spread  of  the  Ooipel. 

On  Zion  and  on  Lebanon, 
On  Carmcl's  blooming  height, 


On  Sharon's  fertile  vales,  once  shone 
The  glory,  pure  and  bright. 

From  thence  its  mild  and  cheering  ray 
Stream'd  forth  from  land  to  land ; 

And  empires  now  behold  its  day. 
And  still  its  beams  expand. 

Its  brightest  splendours,  darting  west, 

Our  happy  shores  illume ; 
Our  farther  regions,  once  unblest, 

Now  like  a  garden  bloom. 

But,  ah  !  our  deserts,  deep  and  wild, 
See  not  this  heav'nly  light ; 

No  sacred  beams,  no  radiance  mild. 
Dispel  their  dreary  night. 

Thou,  who  didst  lighten  Zion's  hill. 
On  Carmel  who  didst  shine, 

Our  deserts  let  thy  glory  fill, 
Thy  excellence  divine. 

Like  Lebanon,  in  tow'ring  pride. 

May  all  our  forests  smile  ; 
And  may  our  borders  blossom  wide, 

Like  Sharon's  fruitful  soil ! 


GREAT  MILTON 
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PSALDI  I.    1,  a,  3,  6.    o.  M. 

How  bless'd  ffl  he  who  ne'er  consents 

By  HI  advice  to  walk  ; 
Nor  stands  in  sinner's  wavs,  nor  slti 

Where  men  profanely  talk. 

But  makes  the  perfect  law  of  God 

His  buniness  and  delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 

And  meditates  by  night. 

Like  some  fair  tree,  which,  fed  by  streams. 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend. 
He  still  shall  Hourivh,  and  success 

All  his  designs  attend. 

For  God  approves  the  just  man's  wajn, 

To  happiness  they  tend  ; 
But  sinners  and  the  paths  they  tread, 

Sliall  both  In  ruin  end. 


PSALM  XXIV.    VxR.  7,  S,  9,  10.    Past  2.    C.  M. 

Erect  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 

Unfold  to  entertain 
The  King  of  OInry !    Hee !  he  comes 

With  me  celestial  train. 

Who  is  the  Kim;  of  Glory  1  who  1 

The  Lord  for  strength  rcnown'd, 
In  battle  mighty,  o'er  his  foes 

Eternal  victor  crown'd. 

Erect  your  heads,  ye  gates  unfold, 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  Kim;  uf  Glory :    See !  he  comes 

With  all  his  shining  train. 

Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  1  who  % 

The  Liird  of  Hosts  renown'd  i 
Of  glory  he  nionc  is  king. 

Who  is  with  glory  crown'd. 
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FSALM  IX.    C.  M. 

ViR.  1,  a,  9, 10. 

To  celebrate  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 

I  will  my  heart  prepare ; 
To  all  the  list'ning  world  thy  works. 

Thy  wondrous  works  declare. 

The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 

Exalted  pleasure  bring : 
Whilst  to  thy  name,  O  thou  most  high, 

Triumphant  praise  I  sing. 

God  is  a  constant,  sure  defence 

Against  oppressing  rage ; 
As  troubles  rise,  his  needful  aids 

In  our  behalf  ou^ige. 

All  those  who  have  his  goodness  prov'd, 

Will  in  his  truth  confide  ; 
Whose  mercy  ne'er  forsook  the  man 

That  on  his  help  relied. 


I'SALM  CVIII.    C.  M. 

Vl«.  1,  3,  4,  6. 

0  God,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 

To  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise 

Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

To  all  the  list'ning  tribes,  0  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise, 

That  round  about  us  dwell. 

Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height  , 

The  highest  heav'n  transcends,  ) 

And  far  beyond  th'  aspiring  clouds  j 

Thy  faithful  truth  extends.  | 

Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  if 

Above  the  starry  frame : 
And  lot  the  world,  with  one  consent, 

Confess  thy  glorious  name. 


PSALM  CXLVII.    C.  M. 
Vi».  1,  O,  Co.  1 

O  praise  the  Lord  with  hymns  of  joy, 

And  celebrate  his  fame  ; 
For  pleasant,  good,  and  comely  'tis 

To  praise  his  holy  name. 

He  kindly  heals  the  broken  hearts. 
And  all  their  wounds  doth  close ; 

He  tells  the  number  of  the  stars, 
Their  sev'ral  names  he  knows. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  pow'r, 
His  wisdom  has  no  bound  : 

The  meek  he  raises,  but  throws  down 
The  wicked  to  the  ground. 

To  God,  the  Lord,  a  hymn  of  praise 
With  grateful  voices  sing  : 

To  songs  of  triumph  tune  the  harp, 
And  strike  each  warbling  string. 
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PSALM  X.     CM. 
Vh.  1,  13,  16,  17. 

Thy  preience  why  withdraw'st  thou,  Lord, 
Why  hid'st  thou  now  thy  face. 

When  dismal  times  of  deep  distress 
Call  for  thy  wonted  grace  7 

But  thou,  O  Lord,  at  length  arise ; 

Streteh  forth  thy  mighty  arm, 
And  by  the  greatness  of  thy  pow'r. 

Defend  the  poor  from  harm. 

Assert  thy  just  dominion,  Lord, 

Which  shall  for  ever  stand. 
Thou  who  the  heathen  didst  expel 

From  this  thy  chosen  land. 

Thou  dost  the  humble  suppliants  hear, 

That  to  thy  throne  repair ; 
Thou  first  prepar*st  their  hearts  to  pray, 

And  then  accept'st  their  pray'r. 


PSALM  XXXVIIL     C.  M. 

Vs«.  1,  8, 10.  II,  sTTaa. 

Thy  chast'ning  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain,    | 

Though  I  deserve  it  all ;  t 

Nor  let,  at  once,  on  me  the  storm  I 

Of  thy  displeasure  fall.  | 

( 
In  every  wretched  part  of  m« 

Thy  arrows  deep  remain  :  < 

Thy  heavy  hand's  afflicting  weight 

I  can  no  more  sustain.  ' 

My  heart's  oppress'd,  my  strength  decay'd, 

My  eyes  depriv'd  of  light ; 
Friends,  !<  vers,  kinsmen,  gaze  aloof         j 

On  such  a  dismal  sight.  | 

Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord  my  God,  | 

Nor  far  from  me  depart ; 
Make  haste  to  my  relief,  O  thou, 

Who  my  salvation  art. 


HYMN  XLIIL    C.  M. 

How  David,  when  by  sin  deceiv'd. 
From  bad  to  worse  went  on  I 

For  when  the  Holy  Spirit's  griev'd 
Our  strength  and  guard  are  gone. 

So  from  a  spark  of  fire  at  first, 
That  has  not  been  descried, 

A  dreadful  flame  has  often  burst, 
And  ravaged  far  and  wide. 

When  sin  deceives,  it  hardens  too. 
For  though  he  vainly  sought 

To  hide  his  crimes  from  public  view, 
Of  God  he  little  thought. 

Let  those  who  think  they  stand,  beware. 

For  David  stood  before ; 
Nor  let  the  fallen  soul  despair, 

For  mercy  can  restore. 


HYMN  LXin.    CM. 

When  youth  and  age  are  snatch'd  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 

Which  friendship  must  demand. 

While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh. 

With  awful  pow'r  imprest. 
May  this  dread  truth — "  I  too  must  die," 

Sink  deep  in  ev'ry  breast ! 

Let  this  vain  world  allure  no  more  : 

Behold  the  op'ning  tomb ; 
It  bids  us  usu  the  present  hour  : 

To-morrow  death  may  come. 

The  voice  of  this  instructive  scene 

May  ev'ry  heart  obey  ! 
Nor  be  the  faithful  warning  vain, 

Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray  ! 

O  let  us  to  that  Saviour  fly, 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save ; 

Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
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PSALM  XXXIV.     Paht  1.    C.  M. 

Vi«.  1,  8,  iTl,  8,0 

Through  all  tho  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  Joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all,  that  are  distress'd, 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 

And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name  : 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called. 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 

O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  bless'd  they  are,  and  only  they. 

Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight. 

He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 


HYMNL    CM. 

Firtt  ■nndajr  Im  Adramt. 

Hark,  tho  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promis'd  long  ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  exult  in  praise, 

And  ev'ry  voice  in  song.  j 

He  comes,  the  pris'ners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  break,         \ 

The  iron  fetters  yield.  j 

i 

He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice  | 

To  clear  the  mental  ray,  j 

And  on  the  eye,  oppress'd  with  night,  j 

To  pour  celestial  day :  ] 

He  comes,  the  broken  heart  t'Ct  bind. 
The  wounded  soul  to  cute.,  j 

And  with  the  riches  of  his  ijracb 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 

And  heav'n's  eternal  arches  ring  ,.  i 

With  thy  most  honour'd  name. 


Tenor 


Ban 


PSALM  XLI.    C.  M. 

Ve«.  1,  8,  3,  13. 

Happy  the  man  whose  tender  care 

Relieves  the  poor  distrccs'd  ; 
When  troubles  compass  him  around, 

The  Lord  shall  give  him  rest. 

The  Lord  his  life,  with  blessings  crown'd. 

In  safety  shall  prolong  ; 
And  disappoint  the  will  of  those 

That  seek  to  do  him  wrong. 

If  he  in  languishing  estate 

Oppress'd  with  sickness  lie  ; 
The  Lord  will  easy  make  his  bed, 

And  inward  strength  supply. 

Let,  therefore,  Israel's  Lord  and  God 

From  age  to  age  be  bless'd  ; 
And  all  the  people's  glad  applause 

With  loud  Amens  express'd. 
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PSALM  XII.    C.  M. 
V««  a,  4,  6,  7 

Tlio  li|itthat  with  deceit  abound 

Cun  iievur  proHper  long  ; 
Gud'H  rightcuua  vunguunco  will  confound 

The  proud  bloaphotning  tonguo. 

In  vain  those  fooliih  booateri  say, 
"  Our  longuen  are  sure  our  own  ; 

With  doubtful  word*  wo  will  betray, 
And  be  controll'd  by  none." 

The  word  of  God  shall  still  abide, 

And  void  of  falsehood  be  ; 
As  is  the  silver,  sov'n  times  tried, 

From  drossy  mixture  free. 

The  promise  of  his  aiding  grace 
Shall  roach  the  purpos'd  end ; 

His  servants  from  this  faithless  race 
He  ever  shall  defend. 


PSALM  XLII.    CM.  , 

Vss.  I,S,  A,  II. 

I 
As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streama, 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
U  when  shall  I  bohold  thy  face. 

Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  loul  T 
Trust  God,  who  will  employ 

His  aid  for  thoo,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  7 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shall  sing 

The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


PSALM  LXXXVI.    Part  2.    C.  M. 
ViR.  8.  9,  10.    O.  P. 

Among  the  gods  there's  none  like  thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine ! 
To  thee  as  much  inferior  they. 

As  are  their  works  to  thine. 

Therefore,  their  great  Creator  thee 

The  nations  shall  adore ; 
Their  long  misguided  pray'rs  t>nd  praise 

To  thy  blesa'd  name  restore. 

All  Hhall  confess  thee  great,  and  groat 
The  wonders  thou  hast  done  : 

Confess  thee  God,  the  God  supreme, 
Confess  thee  God  alone. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  ever  more. 


PSALM  CV.    C.  M. 

Vis.  1,  3,  3,  4.  ; 

0-render  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord ;     ' 

Invoke  his  sacred  name ; 
Acquaint  the  nations  with  his  deeda, 

His  matchless  deeds  proclaim. 

Sing  to  his  praise  in  loAy  hymns,        '  . 

His  wondrous  works  rehearse  ; 
Make  them  the  theme  of  your  discourse. 

And  subject  of  your  verse. 

Rejoice  in  his  almighty  name. 

Alone  tc  be  adored  : 
And  let  their  hearts  o'erflow  with  joy. 

That  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  saving  strength 

Devoutly  still  implore : 
And,  where  he's  ever  present,  seek 

His  face  for  evermore. 
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I'SAL.M  LXVI.     Pakt  I.     ('    M 

I,et  all  llie  lands  with  shouts  of  joy 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  psalius  in  honour  of  his  name, 

And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

Through  all  the  earth,  the  nations  round 
Shall  thee  their  God  confess  ; 

And  with  glad  hymns  their  awful  dread 
Of  thy  great  name  express. 

O  come,  beliold  the  works  of  God, 
And  then  with  mc  you'll  own, 

That  he  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Hath  wondrous  judgments  shown 

O,  all  ye  nations,  bless  our  God, 
And  loudly  speak  his  praise  ; 

Who  keeps  our  souls  alive,  and  siill 
Confirms  our  steadfast  ways. 


I'SALM  GXXV.     (    M 

Veh    I,  2.  •!,  f. 

Who  place  on  Zion's  (Jod  their  Inisl, 
Like  Zion's  rock  shall  stand, 

Like  her  immoveable  be  fixed 
Ity  his  almighty  hand. 

Look  how  the  hills  on  ev'ry  side 

Jerusalem  enclose  ; 
So  stands  the  Lord  around  his  saints 

To  guard  them  from  their  foes. 

Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  those 
Who  righteous  deeds  aflect ; 

The  heart  that  innocence  retains, 
Let  innocence  protect. 

All  those  who  walk  in  crooked  paths, 
The  Lord  shall  soon  destroy  ; 

Gut  offth'  unjust,  but  crown  the  saints 
With  lasting  peace  and  joy. 


JVSALM  CXVII      (•  M 

Ver  I,  a.    o  p 

Willi  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  earlli 
To  heav'n  their  voices  rniso  ; 

Let  ;)ll,  nispir'd  with  godly  mirllt 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  praise. 

God's  tcnrler  mercy  knows  no  bound. 
His  truth  shall  ne'er  decay  :  ' 

Then  let  the  willing  nations  round 
'I'lieir  ixrntcful  tribute  pay 


tilorin  ratrl. 


To  I'aliicr,  Son  and  Holy  (Jliosi 
'I'lic  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  ■ilmll  be  evrrmorf 
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PSALM  LXXXIV      C:.  M. 

Vek.  i,  -i,  5,  7 

O  God  of  Hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

How  lovely  is  the  place 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  glory,  shew's( 

The  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 

My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  (jless'd  abode  : 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  thee,  the  living  God. 

Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thuc 

Their  sure  protection  made, 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 

That  to  thy  dwelling  lead  ! 

Thus  they  proceed  from  strength  to  strength, 

And  still  approach  more  near. 
Till  all  on  Zion's  holy  mount 

Before  their  God  appear. 


HYMN  XVL    C.  M. 

O  (jod  !  by  whom  the  seed  is  giv'n  ; 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  shower'd  from 
lieav'n. 

Is  planted  in  our  breast. 

Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feel, 

And  plund'rers  of  the  air  ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heal, 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care  ! 

Though  buried  deep  or  thinly  strewn, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky  ! 


HYMN  XXX.    C.  M. 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plunis  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Deep  in  unfuthomabic  mines 

Of  ncvur-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  great  designs, 

And  works  his  sov'rcign  will. 

Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 
Tlie  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bilter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  tiic  flow'r. 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


HYMN  XL.     C.  M. 

To  tiice,  we  come,  our  God,  to  thee, 
We  come  to  seek  thy  face  ; 

Belbrc  thy  throne  thy  people  see, 
Before  tiiy  throne  of  grace. 

We  bring  thy  promise,  and  we  plead 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  name  ; 

To  our  petition,  Lord,  give  heed. 
And  put  us  not  to  shame. 

Subdue  tiie  foes  that  are  within, 
Our  mighty  foes  subdue  ; 

O !  break  in  us  the  pow'r  of  sin, 
And  make  us,  Lord,  anew. 

We  know,  in  such  a  strife  as  this, 
How  vain  are  mortal  pow'rs  ; 

Nu  Hirenglh  but  thine  sutficient  is 
Against  such  foes  as  ours. 

In  ua,  thy  pleasure,  Lord,  fulfil. 
The  work  of  faith  with  pow'r  ; 

That  we  may  do  and  love  thy  will, 
Nor  leave  thee  from  this  hour. 
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PSALM  II.     C.  M. 

Vhii    /,  H,  u,  HI,  II 

Attend,  O  curlli,  wliilsl  I  ilocluie 

God's  uncoiili'ull'd  decree : 
"  'J'hoii  art  my  Son,  tliis  diiy,  my  licir, 

"  lluvc  i  begotten  tliee. 

"  Ask  and  receive  tliy  lull  demands  ; 

"  Thine  ahull  the  heathen  ho  ; 
"'I'he  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 

"SImll  be  possess'd  by  thee. 

"Thy  threut'ning  sceptre  tliou  shult  shako, 
"  And  crush  them  every  where, 

"  As  massy  bars  of  iron  break 
"  The  potter's  brittle  ware." 

Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give  car 

Ye  Judges  of  the  cartii ; 
Worsiiip  tiie  Lord  with  holy  fear, 

Rejoice  with  awful  niirlh. 


PSALM  \XII1      CM. 

Vkk    I,  J,  1,  ti 

The  Lord  liim;«elf,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide  ; 

The  shepherd  by  whose  constant  cure 
My  wants  arc  all  suj>plied. 

lie  docs  my  wand'riiig  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  iiis  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 

In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

I  pass  the  gloomy  vulo  of  death. 
From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 

For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  statt' 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

Since  God  does  thus  his  wond'rous  love 
Through  all  my  life  extend  ; 

That  life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


PSALM   XWV.     (;    M. 

Vkb.  II,  13,  u,  a:) 

False  witnesses,  with  furg'd  cuiiiplaiiil.s, 
Against  my  truth  coudjin'd  : 

And  to  my  charge  such  things  they  laid 
As  !  iiad  ne'er  dosigii'd. 

'I'iie  good,  wliich  I  to  tiicni  had  done, 

With  evil  tiiey  repaid  ; 
And  <lid,  by  malice  nndcscrv'd, 

My  liurmlcss  life  invade. 

Uiii,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  tiiou  look  on  ' 

On  my  behalf  api)Oar, 
And  save  my  {^uiltlcs.-.  soul  wliicii  tiu'v 

Like  rav'ning  bcaats  would  leai . 

Stir  up  thyself  in  my  bclialf, 
To  judgment,  Lord,  awake  , 

'I'hy  rigiitcous  sorvant'.s  nause,  '   (iod, 
To  thv  decision  take. 


PSALM  LX  VI,     pAin  :J.     CM 

Vkk    IC,  iyTTH,  li»,  'M 

(>  come  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 
Attend  with  heedful  care  ; 

Whilst  i,'^what  (iod  for  me  has  done, 
With  grateful  joy  declare. 

As  I  before  his  aid  implor'd, 
So  now  1  praise  his  name  ; 

Who,  if  my  heart  had  harbour'd  sin, 
Would  all  my  pray'rs  disclaim. 

Ijut  God  lo  me,  wiicne'cr  I  cried. 

ilis  graeiou.s  ear  did  bend  ; 
And  lo  the  voico  of  my  requcbt 

Willi  constant  love  atleiuK 

Then  bicss'd  for  ever  be  my  Gud. 

Who  never,  when  I  pray, 
Wilhholds  his  mercy  I'lom  my  soul, 

Nor  turns  his  face  awav. 
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HYMN  XLVni.     C  M. 

Almighty  Father  of  mankinil, 
On  thee  my  hopes  remain  ; 

And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 
I  ahall  not  trust  in  vain. 

In  early  years  liion  wnst  mygiiiilc. 

And  of  my  youth  tiie  friend  ; 
And  as  my  days  began  witli  thee, 

With  thee  my  days  sliall  end, 

I  know  the  pow'r  in  whom  I  trust , 


The  arm  on  which  I  lean  ; 

He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 

Who  has  my  Saviour  been 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off  when  tian 

And  evil  days  descend  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 

To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

Therefore  in  life  I'll  trust  to  thee, 

In  death  I  will  adore  ; 
And  after  death  will  .sing  thy  praise, 

When  lime  shall  be  no  more. 
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FSALM  V      ('    M 

Ver  fri,  ;i,  8  II 

Lord,  liear  llie  voice  of  my  complniiil, 

Accept  my  secret  pray'r; 
To  thee  alone,  my  King,  my  (Jod, 

Will  I  for  help  repair. 

Thou  in  the  morn  my  voice  shalt  hear ; 

And  with  the  dawning  day; 
To  thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up, 

To  thee  devoutly  pray. 

Conduct  me  by  thy  righteous  laws, 

For  watchful  is  my  foe  ; 
Therefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  way 

Wherein  I  ought  to  go. 

But  let  all  those  who  trust  in  thee 
.i'illi  shouts  their  joy  proclaim  ; 

Let  them  rejoice  whom  thou  preserv'st, 
And  all  that  love  thy  name. 


PSALM  LXXXVL    Part  3.    <'  M 

Vfr    M,  13,  13,  10 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  I 
From  truth  shall  ne'er  depart ; 

In  rev'rence  to  thy  sacred  name 
Devoutly  fix  my  heart. 

Thee  will  I  praise,  O  Lord,  my  God ! 

Praise  thee  with  heart  sincere, 
And  to  thy  everlasting  name 

Eternal  trophies  rear. 

Thy  boundless  mercies  shewn  to  me 

Transcend  my  pow'r  to  tell, 
For  thou  hast  oft  redeem'd  my  soul 

From  lowest  depths  of  hell. 

O  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  and  strength 

To  me,  thy  servant,  show  ; 
Thy  kind  protection,  Lord,  on  me, 

Thine  handmaid's  son,  bestow. 


PSALM  Cn.     C   M. 

Vkb    Wt,  26,  27,  28 

The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid  ; 
Thy  hands  the  beauteous  arch  of  heav'n 

With  wondrous  skill  have  made. 

Whilst  thou  for  ever  shalt  endure, 

They  soon  shall  pass  away  ; 
And,  like  a  garment  oAen  worn, 

Shall  tarnish  and  decay. 

Like  that,  when  thou  ordain'st  their  change, 
To  thy  command  they  bend  ; 
But  thou  continu'st  still  the  same, 
Nor  have  thy  years  an  end. 

Thou  to  the  children  of  thy  saints 

Shall  lasting  quiet  give, 
Whose  happy  race,  securely  fix'd, 

Shall  in  thy  presence  live 


PSALM  CXVin.     C.  M. 

Ver  TTa,  aT*,  sTa.  le 

O  praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 

His  mercies  ne'er  decay  : 
That  his  kind  favours  ever  last, 

Let  thankful  Israel  say. 

Their  sense  of  his  eternal  love 
Let  Aaron's  house  express  ; 

And,  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 
That  fear  the  Lord  confess. 

For  better  'tis  to  trust  in  God, 
And  have  the  Lord  our  friend, 

Than  on  the  greatest  human  pow'r 
For  safety  to  depend. 

He,  by  his  own  resistless  pow'r, 
Has  endless  honour  won  ; 

The  saving  strength  of  his  right  hand 
Amazing  works  has  done. 
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Vrr    I,  '.'  ;)     (i    I' 

TliP  heav'n!)  derlaro  lliy  Riory,  Lurd 

Which  ihiil  nh>ii)'  ciiii  (ill  : 
The  Krinmiii'iri  iind  Hliirs  ex|)rp«is 

Their  j{i-«!at  (JiTnl(»r'H  skill- 

Thp  dawn  of  each  reliiriiing  day 
Frefdi  bmims  ol' kiiowlt'd^)'  Imtigi 

And  I'roin  llie  ilark  i-flnrns  ul  iiiglii 
Divine  instruction  s|n-ingi4 

Their  pow'rfnl  hmgnnge  lo  no  fiilni 

Or  region  is  contin'd  ; 
'TiH  nature's  voice,  and  nnilerHtood 

Alike  by  nil  niinikind. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Hol>  (ihosi, 
Tlie  (iodwhoni  we  adore, 

Be  glory,  n«  il  was.  is  now, 
And  xhall  he  Pvernioro- 


PSAl.M  rM.lll     r.  M 

Vkk    (    -iH    II 

Lord,  hear  niv  |trn\'r,  and  to  in\  cry 
Thy  woiiled  uudieiice  lend  ; 

In  ihv  aeciiNioin'd  I'uith  and  Irnth 
A  grufions  answer  send. 

Nor  at  lliy  Rtrint  trihnnni  hring 

Tli\  servant  lo  he  iry'd  ; 
For  in  thy  s^^iii  no  living  man 

(Jan  e'er  be  justified. 

Thy  kindness  early  let  me  hear, 
Whose  Iriisl  on  thee  depends  : 

Teach  nie  the  way  where  I  should  go  ; 
IVIy  soul  tu  thee  ascends 

(>  lor  the  sake  of  thy  great  name, 
Kcvive  my  drooping  heart  ; 

For  thy  Irnlh's  sake,  lo  ine  distress'd, 
'I'liy  proniis'd  aid  impart. 


IIVMN  \X      (•   M 

Oh,  help  us.  Lord  '  each  li '  ul   need 

Thy  lieav'niv  siiccoMr  givr 
Help  lis  III  llioujflil.  III  word   unil  deed 

Kai'li  hour  on  earlh  we  live. 

Oh,  help  lis,  when  onr  spirits  bleed 
VVitli  coutriiC  anguish  sore, 

And  when  onrliearls  are  cold  and  dcacl, 
Oh,  help  IIS,  l,ord,  the  more, 

Oh,  help  us  ihronrFh  the  prav'r  of  faith 

More  lirndy  to  believe  ; 
For  still  Ihe  more  the  servant  Italh 

The  more  shall  lie  receive 

Oh,  help  us,  .Pesns  '  fr(im  on  high 
We  know  no  help  hut  lliee  , 

Oh,  help  us  so  to  livi'  and  iln?, 
As  thine  in  heav'ii  (o  he. 


HYMN   XXXVL     r.  M 

(^)nie.  Holy  Ohost,  Creator  '  come. 

Inspire  llie  smils  of  thine, 
I'lll  ev'iy  heart  whii'li  tlion  liasi  niade^ 

Is  till'd  with  grace  divine. 

Thou  arl  the  Coinforler,  the  gill 

Of  (id,  and  tire  of  love  . 
The  everl.-isting  spring  of  jov , 

,4iid  nuclion  t'roin  above. 

lOidighleu  our  dark  souls  till  Ihev 
Tliy  sacr(;d  love  embrace  ; 

Assist  onr  minds  (by  nature  frail) 
With  thy  celc.stial  grace. 

Drive  I'ar  from  us  the  mortal  foe, 
And  give  iis  peace  within  ; 

Thai,  by  lliy  guidance  blest,  we  may 
I'Iscape  Ihe  snares  of  sin. 

'I'i>ach  us  Ihe  Father  to  confess, 
And  Son  from  dealh  reviv'd  ; 

And  with  (hem  both,  thee.  Holy  (iliost, 
Who  arl  iVoni  boili  duriv'd. 

To  l''alher,  Hon,  and  Holy  <ihosl, 

The  (lod  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  il  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evcM'inoro. 
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IVSALM  LXXIX      C   M 

Vl.l;    T),  H,  ;).  1.) 
lldW  lull^  Wilt  lluill   I))!   'IllgI'V.  i'lll*l  ' 

M(i:it  \\v.  lur  ever  iiiinini  f 
iSliull  lliy  (luvoiii'iiig,  jculoMM  l'll^e, 
liikc  tire  for  over  burn  / 

(>  (liiiik  not  on  our  furnicr  sins, 

But  Hjicodily  prevent 
Tlic  utter  ruin  of  thy  Huintb, 

AliiioHl  witli  Horrow  spent. 

'i'lioii,  Cod  of  uur  !S!ilvulii)n,  liulp, 
Ami  free  our  houIs  from  bliinic, 

Ho  ulmil  our  purdon  und  dofenco 
iixnh  tiiy  jjlorious  name. 

So  we,  tiiy  people,  und  tliy  llocli, 
Sliull  ever  |iraiso  thy  name  : 

.\nd  with  •>lud  iicurtti  our  grateful  Ihanlv: 
From  age  to  age  proelaini, 


rsALM  CXIX.     I'Aitr  I.     C.  M. 

Vkk   h!»,  (10,  'J I,  fl:^ 

Vol  evei  and  tor  ever,  Lord, 
I'nehaug'd  thou  do.st  remain  ; 

'I'liy  word  oHlaliliMli'd  in  llie  heav'im 
l)oei<  all  their  orb.s  sutituin. 

Through  circling  ugCH,  Lord,  thy  trutii 

Immovable  flhall  xtand, 
As  doth  the  earth,  which  thou  uphold'&l 

Ity  thy  Almiglity  kand. 

.Ml  things  the  course  by  liieo  orduin'd, 

E'en  to  this  day  fiiltil ; 
i'hcy  arc  thy  faithful  subjects  all, 

And  servants  of  thy  will. 

Unless  thy  sacred  hiw  had  been 

My  comfort  and  delight, 
I  must  have  fainted  and  c.xpir'd 

In  dark  aflhction's  niglit. 


I'SALM  CXIX.     Pakt  «.     C.  M. 

Vku    IX/,  14a,  I-IJ,  144 

Thou  art  the  righteous  judge,  in  whom 
Wrong'd  innocence  may  tru.sl : 

And,  like  thyself,  tliy  judgments,  Lord, 
In  all  respects  arc  just. 

Thy  righteousness  siiall  then  endure. 

When  time  itself  is  past : 
Thy  law  is  truth  itself,  that  truth 

Whicli  shall  for  ever  last. 

Though  trouble,  anguish,  doubts,  and  dread, 

To  compass  me  unite, 
Beset  with  ilangcr,  .still  I  maUi: 

Thy  precepts  my  delight. 

Eternal  and  unerring  rules 

Thy  testimonies  give  : 
Teach  nic  the  wisdom  that  will  iiiakc 

My  soul  for  ever  live. 


HYMN  XIV.    CM 

The  angel  conies,  he  conies  to  reap 

Tiie  harvest  of  the  Lord  • 
O'er  all  the  earth  with  fatal  sweep 

Wide  waves  his  flamy  sword. 

And  who  arc  they,  in  sheaves  I'abide 
The  (iro  of  vengeance  bound  ! 

The  tares,  whose  rank  lu.vuriant  pride 
Chok'd  the  fair  crop  around. 

.\nd  who  are  they,  reserv'd  in  store 
Cod's  treaHurc-housc  to  till  ? 

The  wheat,  a  hundred-fold  that  bore 
Amid  surrounding  ill. 

O  King  of  Mercy  !  grant  us  pow'i 

Thy  fiery  wrath  to  flee  ! 
Ill  thy  destroying-angers  hour, 

O  gather  us  to  thee  ! 
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KSALM  LXXXV    I\k.  I    «     M 

Vt.B      I.   ft,  H,    /,  H 

(t  <i(iil,  mil  •Siiviniir,  all  niii  hcuil^ 

'I'd  lliy  iilxMlifiKf  iiirii  ; 
I'liiil,  <|iifii<'li'il  Milli  iiiir  rf|iL'iiliiig  luarn, 
i'liy  wriUli  iiu  iiiui'o  iiiiiy  liurii. 

For  why  nIioiiIiImI  llioii  lio  uiigry  tttill, 

And  wi'utli  NO  1(111^  roluiii  / 
Kuvivc  iiH,  liiiril,  iiikI  It^i  (liy  auiaiit 

Thy  wuiitud  cuiiilitrl  ^iiiii. 

'i'h>  Ki'iiciuiiN  ftivour,  Lurd,  (hM|ihiy, 
Wliirli  W(!  hlivo  loiii;  iiii|)l<ii''d  ; 

\iiil,  lor  Ihy  woiidi'diiN  iiu-rcy's  Hukv, 
Thy  wuiitud  iiid  iillord. 

Ciod'H  uiiHWur  |mlieiitly  I'll  wall, 

P(ir  he,  with  j^liid  niiociish, 
(ir  liioy  no  nioro  lo  liilly  liini) 

llm  inunrinng  muiiiIs  will  bluK.s. 


I'SAI.M  rXLV      (    M 

Vt.K  Oi.  I,  I,  ;>,  ti 

Thfi'  I'll  ('Mill,  my  (iod  and  Kii'g, 
Thy  t'lidh'N.s  |iriiiNU  |iriirliiiiii  : 

TliiH  Inhiilr  dully  I  will  liniig, 
And  uvor  hltisalhy  iiuino. 

Thon,  liOid,  hoyiind  i'oni|iiire  uri  gicui, 

And  highly  to  hit  imiiimM  : 
Tliy  inaJMHly  wilii  li<iiiiidlL'»<N  ht'ighl, 

Abuvu  uiir  kiiuwicdgu  ruio'd. 

Uonown'd  for  niigiily  uuIn,  thy  lunic 

To  fiitiiro  tinii^N  i^xlondH  : 
l''roni  agr  (o  age  Ihy  gloriuuM  iittiii« 

MuccuHHivuly  dtixcundtt. 

VVIiiImI  I  Ihy  glury  uiid  runowii, 
And  wondroiiH  works  exprcsN  : 

Tliu  world  with  niu  liiy  might  mIiuII  o««ii, 
And  thy  grcut  puw'i  coul'utiiii. 


( 


HYMN  Xlll.     ('.  M. 

O  (lod  of  Itctlicl  '   hy  who8u  liuiid 

Thy  |)C0|du  still  uru  I'ed  ; 
Who  Ihronirh  (his  wciiry  |>ilgriniagc 

lliiHl  ull  oiir  liiliicrM  led. 

Our  vows,  our  |iray'rs,  wo  now  incsenl 
Kul'orc  thy  throne  of  griico  ; 

(■ltd  of  our  fiithers!  lie  tiii:  Ciud 
Of  tlicir  succeeding  race. 

Through  cuch  perplexing  path  of  lite, 
Our  wiind'ring  foolslc|)s  guide  ; 

(jivo  us  eiicli  day  our  daily  bretui, 
And  raiment  lit  provide. 

O  spread  thy  fost'rin^  wiiign  itiouuil, 
Till  all  our  wuiid'riiiu'^  ceatic  ; 

And  al  lliine  ever  blest  ahodc 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peucc. 

.Suc'li  blessings  from  thy  gruciuu.^  iuiml 
Our  liurnhic  pray 'is  iiiiplori>  ; 

And  llioH,  llio  Lord,  shall  be  our  dod 
And  portion  overmorr. 


HYMN  XLIX.     CM 

There  is  u  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  suints  immurtal  roigii , 

liilinite  duy  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  bunisli  pitin 

There  everlasting  spring  ubidus, 

And  nuver-fuding  llowors ; 
Ucath,  like  ii  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  hcuv'niy  land  lioni  ours 

Hut  tiin'ruus  mortals  start  and  sluiiik 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  liii;:'er  shiv'ring  on  the  brink, 

And  liear  to  launch  away. 

O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
Those  glo4iiiiy  doubts  thai  rise, 

AnU  see  llie  ('anaaii  that  wc  liive 
With  lailh  s  enlightened  eye«. 

(  ould  tvt  lull  climli  where  Mocics.ilood, 
Anfl  view  the  landscape  f)'er, 

Noi  .(ordnn'NSlrciiins.noi  rlealli'sculd  lloori, 
Crmld  fnghi  u>  from  the  shore ! 
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HYMN   t.WiH      r   M 

'riir   IMi'W   Vrnr. 

(ioil  (>('  mil'  lilo,  lliv  vnrioiii  prnitr 
(.("I  iiioiliil  vnici's  KOiiiiil  ' 

Tliy  Imnd  rovolvcs  our  tlri'tnis  il;i\  •^ 
And  liriiiffs  (lie  m-iison^  rnHiul 

To  tliop  slinll  iiiiiiiiiil  iiirt'iiso  risn, 
Our  Kathor  im«l  <mr  Fiiciul  ! 


Wliilo  anniinl  itK-rnrs  (Voin  llir  ■jUips 
III  (Tciiiiil  slroniii»  (IosocikI. 

Ill  pv'i'    -ii'ono  oC  liCc  ili\  rnr»', 

III  1 A  ry  a{{r  we  soo  : 
\ii(l  <i>ns|aiil  as  lliy  Cnviitir''  are 

Sii  KJ  iiiir  |>rai«("<  luv 

>^iill  may  lliV  love  in  cv'rv  scoiic, 

To  f'v'ry  njio  appear  ; 
And  let  llio  same  rfinipassirm  drign 

To  lilcsH  I  lie  op'ninj;  year. 
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•  rSAIM  LXXI.     P.AiiTl      C   M 

In  ihcc  I  pill  my  sIcadfiiKt  trust, 
Defend  me,  Lord,  from  shnmo  ; 

Incline  lliine  ear,  and  save  my  soul. 
For  riglitooiis  is  thy  name. 

Be  llioii  my  strong  abiding  place. 

To  wliicli  I  may  resort ; 
'Tis  lliy  decree  that  keeps  me  safe  . 

Then  art  my  rock  and  fort 

From  cruel  and  ungodly  men 

Protect  and  sol  mc  free  ; 
For,  from  my  earliest  youth  till  now. 

My  hope  has  been  in  thcc. 

Then  joy  shall  fdl  my  mouth,  and  song«: 
F.mploy  my  cheerful  voice  ; 

My  grateful  soul  by  thee  redcemVl, 
Shall  in  tliy  strength  rejoice. 


P.SALM  LXXI.     Part  J       CM, 

Vnii    1,  2,  -22.  23   :\ 

In  thcc  I  put  my  steadfast  trust, 
Defend  me.  Lord,  from  shame  ; 

Incline  thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul. 
For  righteous  is  thy  name. 

Therefore  with  psaltery  and  harp 
Thy  truth,  O  Lord,  I'll  praise  ; 

To  thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  race, 
My  voice  in  anthems  raise. 

Then  joy  shall  fill  my  mouth,  and  songs 
Employ  my  cheerful  voice  ; 

My  grateful  soul,  by  thee  redeem'd,    > 
Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice. 

My  tongue  thy  just  and  righteous  nct.s 

Shall  all  the  day  proclaim  ; 
Because  tliou  didst  confound  my  foes, 

And  brought'st  them  all  to  shame. 


HYMN  XX VH.     ('    M 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears. 

To  .set  in  blood  no  more  : 
The  light  which  s.'atters  all  your  fear.s, 

Your  risinr  ond,  adore  ' 

The  saints,  when  he  resigned  bis  braalb, 
Uncios'd  their  sleeping  eyes  ; 

He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death, 
Again  (he  dead  arise 

Alone  tlie  dreadful  race  he  ran, 

Alone  tlic  wineprcs.s  trod  ; 
Hf  groans,  he  dies, — behold  the  man  ' 

He  lives  ; — heliold  the  (iod  • 


In  vain  the  watch,  the  .«lone,  ihr  Tn\, 

Forbid  the  Lord  to  ris^c  ; 
He  breaks  the  gales  of  dmili  n'ld  hell 

And  ojicns  Paradise. 
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PSALM  XCll.     C.  M. 

Ver.  1,  8,  4.    G.  P, 

How  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
To  thank  the  Lord  most  high  ! 

And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  name  to  magnify. 

With  every  morning's  early  dawn 

His  goodness  to  relate ; 
And  of  his  constant  truth  each  night 

The  glad  ellects  repeat. 

For  through  thy  wondrous  works,  O  Lord, 
TliPU  mak'st  my  heart  rejoice  ; 

The  thoughts  of  them  shall  make  me  glad. 
And  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


HYMN  XXXIX.    C.  M. 

Father  of  Mercies !  in  thy  word 
What  endless  riches  shine  ! 

For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 
For  knowledge  thus  divine  ! 

Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  hcav'nly  peace  around  ; 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

O  may  those  heav'nly  pages  be 
My  first,  my  chief  delight ! 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increase  in  light. 

Divine  Instructor  !  glorious  Lord  ! 

Be  thou  for  ever  near : 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there. 


HYMN  XXH.     CM. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woundt., 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  woundec"  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  llio  troubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hilling  place  : 

My  never-Kalling  trra«'ry,  till'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

By  thee  uiy  pray'rs  acceptance  gain. 

Although  with  sin  defil'd  ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 

And  [  am  own'd  a  child. 

Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  (iuardian.  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 

My  Lord,  my  lit'c,  my  way,  my  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 


HYMN  LV.    C.  M. 

Oh  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame  ! 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  7 

What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoy'd  ; 

How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still : 
But  now  I  feel  an  aching  void 

'l"he  world  can  never  fill. 

Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God  ; 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purtu-  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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FSALM  XIII.     C.  M. 


Vkii.  1,  8,5.  C, 


How  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  1 

Must  1  for  ovrr  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  '.liou  withdraw  from  me, 

Oh!  novc        ruturu? 

How  long  shidi  iin.vious  thoughts  my  soul. 
And  grief  my  heart,  oppress  ? 

How  long  my  enemies  insult. 
And  I  have  no  redress  ? 

Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  trust 

Beneath  thy  mercy's  wing, 
Thy  saving  health  will  come,  and  then 

My  heart  with  joy  shall  spring. 

Then  sha'l  my  songj  with  praise  inspir'd, 

To  thee,  my  God,  ascend, 
Who  to  thy  servant  in  distress 

Such  bounty  didst  extend. 


PSALM  XXVHI.     C   M. 

Vkh.  1,3,3.     O.  P. 

O  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 
In  sighs  consume  my  breath  : 

O  answer,  or  I  shall  become 
Like  those  that  sleep  in  death. 

Regard  my  supplication.  Lord, 

Tho  cries  that  I  repeat. 
With  weeping  eye«  and  lifted  hands. 

Before  thy  mercy  seat. 

Let  me  escape  the  sinners'  doom. 

Who  make  a  trade  of  ill. 
And  ever  speak  the  person  fair 

Wiiose  blood  they  mean,  to  spill. 

Gloria  Patri. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


PSALM  LXXXVL     Part  1.     CM. 

Vek.  1,  2,  V4>  5. 

To  my  complaint,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Thy  gracious  ear  incline  ; 
Hear  me,  distress'd  and  destitute 

Of  all  relief  but  thine! 

Do  thou,  O  God!  preserve  my  soul. 

That  does  thy  name  adore  ; 
Thy  servant  keep,  and  him,  whose  trust 

Relies  on  thee,  restore. 

To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  extend  : 
Refresh  thy  servant's  soul,  whoso  hopes 

On  thee  alone  depend. 

Thou,  Lord,  art  good — not  only  good. 

But  prompt  to  pardon,  too  ; 
Of  plenteous  mercy  to  all  (hose 

Who  for  thy  mercy  sue. 


HYMN  LXXH.    C.  M. 

Fast  Day. 

Almighty  Lord  !  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 

'Tis  on  thy  pard'ning  grace  alonn 
Our  prostrate  hopes  depend. 

Dark  judgments  from  thy  heavy  hand, 
'I'hy  dreadful  pow'r  display  ; 

Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

Convert  us  by  thy  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

Then  should  insulting  (l  s  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear  ; 
Secure  of  never- failing  aid, 

If  God,  our  God,  be  near. 
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PSALM  VI.    C.  M. 


Vep.  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Thy  dreadful  anger,  Lord,  restrain, 
And  spare  a  wretch  forlorn ; 

Correct  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath, 
Too  heavy  t>'  be  borne. 

Have  mercy.        d,  lor  I  grow  faint. 

Unable  to  endure 
The  anguish  of  my  aching  bones, 

Which  thou  alone  canst  cure. 

My  tortur'd  flesh  distracts  my  mind. 
And  fills  my  soul  with  grief; 

But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  delay 
To  grant  me  thy  relief! 

Thy  wonted  goodness,  Lord,  repeat, 
And  ease  my  troubled  soul ; 

Lord,  for  thy  wond'rous  mercy's  sake, 
Vouchsafe  to  make  mo  whole. 


PSALM  XXII.    C.  M. 

Vbr.  1,  14,  16,  18. 

My  God,  my  God,  why  leav'st  thou  me, 

V<'hen  I  with  anguish  faint? 
O  why  so  far  from  me  remov'd, 

And  from  my  loud  complaint  ? 

My  blood  like  wafer's  spill'd,  my  joints 

Are  rack'd  and  out  of  frame ; 
My  heart  dissolves  within  my  breast 

Like  wax  before  the  flame. 

Like  bloodhounds  to  surround  me  they 

In  pack'd  assemblies  meet ; 
They  pierc'd  my  inofiensive  hands, 

They  pierc'd  my  harmless  feet. 

As  spoil  my  garments  they  divide. 

Lots  for  my  vesture  cast : 
Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

And  to  my  succour  haste. 
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PSALM  XVI.     C.  M. 

Vkr.  S,  9,  10,  II, 

I  sirivo  nncli  action  to  approve 

To  his  ali-8oeing  eye  : 
No  dangers  shall  my  hopoa  remove, 

Because  he  still  is  nigh. 

Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 

My  glory  does  rejoice  ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope  to  rise, 

Wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  voice. 

Thou,  Lord,  when  I  resign  my  breath. 
My  soul  from  hell  shalt  free ; 

Nor  let  thy  holy  one  in  death 
The  least  corruption  see. 

Thou  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display, 
That  to  thy  presence  lead  ; 

Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay. 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 


PSALM  XXXIIL     Paht  I.     C.  M. 

Vkr.  l,0.  Cu,  11- 

Lot  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 

To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God, 
His  works  with  truth  abound  ; 

He  justice  loves,  and  all  the  earth. 
Is  with  his  goodness  crown'd. 

Let  earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein. 
Before  him  trembling  stand  ; 

For  when  he  spake  the  word,  'twas  made, 
'Twas  flx'd  at  his  command. 

Whato'cr  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 
1.  '<  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 

To  ages  shall  endure. 


PSALM  XLVIIL    C.  M. 

Ver.  1,  10,  11,  14. 

The  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great. 

And  greatly  to  bo  pruis'd 
In  Zion,  on  whose  happy  mount 

His  sacred  throne  is  rais'd. 

According  to  thy  sov'reign  name, 
Thy  praise  through  earth  c.xtend.s  : 

Tiiy  pow'rful  arm,  as  justice  guides. 
Chastises,  or  defends. 

Let  Zion's  mount  with  joy  resound, 
Her  daughters  all  be  taught. 

In  songs,  his  judgments  to  e.xtol. 
Who  this  deliv'rance  wrought. 

This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
Whilst  wc  in  him  conlidu  : 

Who,  as  he  has  proserv'd  ua  now, 
Till  death  will  be  our  "uide. 


HYMN  XXXIV.    CM. 

How  glorious  is  the  King  to-day  ! 

How  glorious  Israel's  King  ! 
With  truth  his  people  thus  may  say, 

And  well  his  praise  may  sing. 

He  makes  his  goodness  pass  before 
His  wond'ring  people's  eyes ; 

And  feeds  them  with  a  boundless  store 
Of  satisfying  joys. 

He  meets  them  with  a  smiling  face. 

And  with  a  father's  voice  ; 
He  bids  them  triumph  in  his  grace. 

And  in  his  name  rejoice. 

Their  praise  with  favour  he  receives. 
And  hearkens  when  they  pray  ; 

Forgives  their  sins,  their  wants  relieves, 
And  leads  them  in  the  way. 

'i'o  Israel's  God  be  glory  given, 
Tlic  (Jod  wlioin  saints  adore, 

On  earth,  and  in  the  iiighcst  lieav'n, 
Bolli  now  and  evermore. 
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PSALM  LXXVII.    C.  M. 

Vm.  vTh,  0,  10,  i17is 

Has  God  for  over  cast  ua  off  1 
Withdrawn  his  favour  quite  ? 

Arc  both  hia  morcy  and  his  truth 
Rotir'd  to  endless  night  ? 

Can  his  long  |)racti8'd  love  forgot 

Its  wonted  aid  to  bring  1 
lias  ho  in  wrath  shut  up,  and  seal'd 

His  mercy's  healing  spring  7 

I  said,  my  weakness  hints  those  feurH, 

But  I'll  my  fears  disband  ; 
I'll  yet  remember  the  Most  High, 

And  years  of  his  right  hand. 

I'll  call  to  mind  his  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  of  his  might ; 

On  them  my  heart  shall  meditate. 
My  tongue  shall  them  recite. 


HYMN  LXIV.     CM. 

VVKKUhtM 

Hark !  from  the  tombs,  a  doleful  sound. 

My  oars  attend  the  cry — 
"  Ye  living  men,  come,  view  the  ground 

"  Whore  you  must  Rhortly  lie. 

"  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
"  In  spite  of  all  your  tow'rs  j 

"Tho  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head 
"  Must  lie  OS  low  as  ours." 

Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  wo  still  secure? 
iStill  walking  downwards  to  tho  tomb  ? 

And  yet  propar'd  no  more  ? 

Grant  us  the  pow'rs  of  quick'ning  grace. 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly  : 
Then,  when  wo  drop  this  dying  flesh, 

We'll  rise  above  tho  sky. 
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HYMN  XXIV.    C.  M. 

Dark  was  tho  night,  and  cold  tho  ground 
On  which  the  Lord  was  laid  ; 

His  sweat  like  dro|)S  of  blood  run  down, 
In  agony  he  pruy'd  : 

"  Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

"  If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
"  If  not,  content,  to  drink  it  up, 

"  Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil." 

Go  to  the  garden,  .sinner,  see 
Those  precious  drops  that  flow  * 

That  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thcc — 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 


HYMN  XXXV.     C.  M. 

Whlt-Bunday. 

Spirit  of  Truth  *  on  this  thy  day 

To  thee  for  help  wo  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 

Of  dark  mortality ! 

We  ask  not.  Lord  !  thy  cloven  flame, 
Or  tongues  of  various  tone  ; 

But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervour  in  our  own. 

Wo  mourn  not  that  prophetic  skill 
Is  found  on  earth  no  more ! 

Enough  for  us  to  trace  thy  will 
In  Scripture's  sacred  lore. 

We  neither  have,  nor  seek  the  pow'r 

111  demonii  to  control ; 
But  thou,  in  dark  temptation's  hour, 

Shalt  chase  them  from  the  soul. 
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HYMN  LVIII.     L.  M. 

Morninc< 

Awoko  my  loul,  and  witli  tho  nun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shako  oir  dull  alotli,  niid  unrly  tin 
To  pay  thy  morning  lacritico. 

Redeem  thy  misBpent  moments  past, 
And  live  tiiis  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  caro  ; 
Fur  tho  groat  day  thyself  prepare. 

Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

Thy  conscience  os  tho  noonday  cleor ; 

For  God's  ail-seeing  eye  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  works  and  ways. 

Wake,  and  liiV  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part ; 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing. 
High  glory  to  th'  eternal  King  ! 


HYMN  LXX.    L.  M. 

On  lajimi  llu  f'uumdi/iim  illont  «/  a  Church  or  Chaptl. 

This  stimn  to  thee  in  fnilh  wo  lay, 
We  build  this  tornpio,  Lord,  tu  thee  ; 

Thine  eye  bo  open  night  and  day 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

Hero,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live  ; 

Hoar  thou,  in  heav'n  thy  dwelling  place, 
And  when  thou  hearost,  O  forgive  I 

Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Oospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still  by  tho  pow'r  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

Hosanna  to  their  heav'nly  King, 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 

Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing. 
And  heav'n  with  earth  tho  strain  prolong. 

Out  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide, — no  transient  guest  ? 

Here  will  tho  world's  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  7 

That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  ev'ry  heart, 

In  ev'ry  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 


M 

1 


< 


i 


ong. 


MOilMNCJ  HYMN. 


jTrtMa 


Zia  Ma 


nARrilBLONON. 


i  Ik 


Conntar 


m 


'=^^m 


fcnc 


^ 


Tanor 


-e-^ 


m^m^^^^ 


Baaa 


e 


P^^j^^^^?^#E^,di 


_«_ 


^SSl 


rft 


i^ 


fEf; 


*— S 


^ 


m 


-j»- 


1» — r — (• — I* 


? 


^Ei 


^ 


ipp^^ 


^F=i^ 


^iiiii 


It: 


1 1 


ri 


66 

HYMN  LIX.     L.  M. 
Evening. 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  thy  own  almighty  wings ! 

Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  ;,hce, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  mo  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  shall  mc  more  active  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below, 
Praise  him  above,  ye  hcav'nly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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EVENING  HYMN. 
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fSALM  CXIX.    PahtI.    CM. 

Veb.  1,  8,  5,  8. 

How  bless'd  are  they,  who  always  keep 

The  pure  and  perfect  way  ! 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 

Of  God's  commandments  stray ! 

How  bless'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been  I 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeal, 

His  favour  sought  to  win. 

O  then,  that  thy  most  holy  will 
Might  o'er  my  ways  preside ! 

And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 
By  thy  direction  guide. 

So  to  thy  sacred  laws  shall  I 

All  due  observance  pay  : 
O  then  forsake  me  not,  my  God, 

Nor  cast  mo  quite  away. 


PSALM  CXIX.    Part  3.    C.  M. 

Ver.  33,  34,  35,  37. 

Instruct  mc  in  thy  statutes.  Lord, 
Thy  righteous  paths  dis]>lay  ; 

And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  life, 
Will  never  go  astray. 

If  thou  true  wisdom  from  abovd 

Wilt  graciously  impart. 
To  keep  thy  perfect  laws  I  will 

Devote  my  zealous  heart. 

Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 
To  which  thy  precepts  lead  ; 

Because  my  chief  delight  has  been 
Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 

From  those  vain  objects  turn  my  eyes, 
Which  this  false  world  displays ; 

But  give  me  lively  power  and  strength 
To  keep  thy  righteous  ways. 


PSALM  CXIX.    Part  2.    C.  M. 

Ver.  ir,  18,  19,  24. 

Be  gracious  to  thy  servant.  Lord, 

Do  thou  my  life  defend. 
That  I,  according  to  thy  word, 

My  future  time  may  spend. 

Enlighten  both  my  eyes  and  mind. 

That  so  I  may  discern 
The  wondrous  things  which  they  behold, 

Who  thy  just  precepts  learn. 

Though  like  a  stranger  in  the  land, 
From  place  to  place  T  «tray. 

Thy  righteous  judgments  trom  my  sight, 
Remove  not  thou  away. 

For  thy  commands  have  always  been 

My  comfort  and  delight ; 
By  them  I  learn,  with  prudent  care. 

To  guide  my  steps  aright. 


PSALM  CXIX.    Part  5.    CM. 

Veb.  138,  133,  134,  135. 

With  favour.  Lord,  look  down  on  mc. 

Who  thy  relief  implore  ; 
As  thou  art  wont  to  visit  those 

Who  thy  blest  name  adore. 

Directed  by  thy  heav'nly  word 

Let  all  my  footsteps  be  ; 
Nor  wickedness  of  any  kind 

Dominion  have  o'er  me. 

Release,  entirely  set  me  free 

From  persecuting  hands, 
That  unmolested  i  may  learn 

And  practice  thy  commands. 

On  mo,  devoted  to  thy  fear. 
Lord,  make  thy  face  to  shine  : 

Thy  statutes  both  to  know  and  keep, 
My  heart  with  zeal  incline. 
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PSALM  XXIX.     L.M. 

Vkr.  1,  a,  ;t,  loTu. 

Ye  princes,  that  in  might  excel, 
Your  gratctui  sacriticc  prcpiiru  ; 

God's  glorious  actions  loudly  tell, 
His  wondrous  pow'r  to  all  dcclfire. 

To  his  great  name  fresh  a}tp:B  raise, 

Devoutly  due  respect  r.flbrd  ,> 
Hiui  iu  his  holy  temple  praise, 

VVhoro  he's  with  solemn  state  ador'd. 

'Tis  he  that  with  amu/.ing  noise 

The  wat'ry  clouds  in  sunder  breaks ; 

The  ocean  trembles  at  his  voice, 

When  he  from  heuv'n  in  thunder  spcuks. 

God  rules  the  nngry  floods  on  high  ; 

His  boundless  sway  shall  never  cease  ; 
His  saints  with  strength  he  will  8up|>ly, 

And  bless  his  own  with  constant  peace. 


1»SALM  LXn.     L.  M. 

Vkb.  Cs,  7,  8,  13. 

My  soul  for  help  on  God  relies, 
From  him  alone  my  safety  flows  : 

My  rock,  my  health,  that  strength  supplies, 
To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  foes. 

God  does  his  saving  health  dispense. 
And  flowing  blessings  daily  send ; 

He  is  my  fortress  and  defence  ; 
On  him  my  soul  shall  still  depend. 

In  him  ye  people  always  trust, 

lieforc  his  throne  pour  out  your  hearts  ; 
For  God,  the  merciful  and  just. 

His  timely  aid  to  us  imparts. 

Though  mercy  is  his  darling  grace. 
In  whicli  ho  chiolly  takes  delight, 

Yet  will  he  all  llic  human  race, 
According  to  their  works,  requite. 


I'SALM  LXX.    L.  M. 

Veh.  1,  8,  3,4. 

O  Lord,  to  my  relief  draw  near, 

For  never  was  more  pressing  need  ; 

For  my  deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear. 
And  add  to  that  deliv'rance  speed. 

Confusion  on  their  heads  return, 
Wiio  (o  destroy  my  soul  combine  ; 

Lot  them,  defeated,  bliisli  and  mourn, 
Eusnar'd  in  their  own  vile  design. 

'I'lioir  doom  let  desolation  be. 

With  shame  their  malice  be  repaid, 

Who  mock'u  ny  coiilidence  in  thee, 
And  sport  f''iiiy  alllictioiis  made. 

While  those  who  humbly  seek  thy  face, 
To  joyful  triumphs  shall  be  rais'd, 

And  all  who  pri/.c  thy  saving  grace 

With  niu  shall  sing,  The  Lord  be  prais'd. 


PSALM  CHI.     Part  2.    L.  M. 

Vkk.  8,  a~u>,  11, 1'STia. 

The  Lord  abounds  v.ilh  tender  love. 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 

His  waken'd  wrath  does  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

God  will  not  always  harshly  chide. 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part; 

He  loves  his  punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 

As  high  as  heav'n  its  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  clay, 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  respects  that  we  can  pay. 

As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  rcmov'd  ; 

Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast. 
Has  kiuch  as  fear  him  always  lov'd. 


71 


KENT. 


X>i  M> 


Georoe  Green. 


lies, 


rlt; 


luls 

IV. 


HYMN  XLII.    L.  M. 

Creator  of  the  rolling  flood  ! 

On  whom  ^hy  people  hope  alone  ; 
Who  cam'st  by  water  and  by  blood, 

For  man's  oifences  to  atone ; 

We  meet  at  thy  command,  O  Lord, 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above ; 

We  rest  upon  thy  faithful  word. 
Now  fill  our  hearts  with  heav'nly  love. 

Grant  us,  devoid  of  worldly  care, 
And  leaning  on  thy  bounteous  hand, 

To  seek  thy  help  in  humble  pray'r, 
And  on  thy  sacred  rock  to  stand  ; 

And  when,  our  livelong  toil  to  crown, 
Thy  call  shall  set  the  spirit  free, 

To  cast  with  joy  our  burthen  down, 
And  rise,  O  Lord,  to  follow  thee ' 


HYMN  LXVIIL     L.  M. 

For  the  Spreail  of  the  Gospel. 

O !  Spirit  of  the  living  God  ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod 

Descend  upon  our  fallen  race  ! 

Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  |)reach  the  reconciling  word  ! 

Give  pow'r  and  unction  from  above 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

O  Spirit  of  the  Lord !  prepare 

The  wide-spread  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  thou  abroad,  like  nioruiiig  air. 

Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

Baptize  the  nations  : — far  and  nigh 
The  triumphn  of  tlie  cross  record  ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  ev'ry  kindred  call  him  Lord 
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I'SAl.M  XXXVl.     L.  M 

Vek    5,  (1,  7,  U,  10. 

But,  Lii  i,  thy  iwiry,  tny  sure  hope 
AboNo  till!  lioiiv'iily  orb  uhcoi.'Im  ; 

Tli\  Miiciri!  (mill's  iiiiiiit^asiir'()  h.  -iik; 
lioyoiui  tlio  H|irou(liiig  nky  exteiiiis. 

Tliy  justice  lil<t)  the  Ii'iIIh  reinainH  -, 

rnliithoiii'd  (lc|>tlis  tliy  jiKl<>incnl  <  arc  : 

Thy  pro.  ifh'iice  tho  world  Hiislains  ; 
Tlio  whole  crcutioii  is  thy  c.iro. 

Since  of  thy  goodness  utl  partake. 

With  wliiit  ussiiranco  should  the  just 
'i'liy  shelt'ring  wings  their  uiugc  niako, 

And  naiuin  to  \]\y  protection  trust ! 

Willi  ihoe  th    ?i>iing'  «if  life  remain  ; 
Thy  prCM(Mj";o  >-h  hU'M-.uI  <lny  : 

t)  let  lliy  Kuiiilst'iy  tliv(>urg  tin  ; 
'J'o  upri;.;ht  licar'jH   Ivy  truth  Jisplay. 


I'SALM  LXV.     L.  M.      

Vkk    t,  -i,  :i,  4. 

For  thee,  O  (5od,  our  oiihiriMt  pTai.<e 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  .-hoson  -'oat ; 

Our  proinisM  altars  liii-ro  w;.'!'  ruiso, 
And  all  our  '/.enloui^  vowvi  coinplcto. 

O  thou,  who  to  my  hii'iiiile  pruy'r 
rtii'st  always  bend  thy  list'ning  ear, 

To  '.1)00  shall  vil  nmnkin>1  repair, 
Xnd  at  thy  grucioun  throne  appear. 

Our  sins  (timtigh  numberless)  in  v  lin 
To  ;(lop  tliy  flciii  jng  i.'iercy  try  ; 

Whilst  thou  fi'erl  >)k'f?t  the  g'liit.)  -  ''u, 
And  washrst  ou!  the  crir;.  4on  d) . 

lilcss'd  is  the  man,  who  near  thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  sarrtjd  dwelling  lives  ; 

Whilst  wo  at  humble  distance  taste 
The  vast  deli;^i)is  thy  temple  givea. 


rSALM  CXIF.     L.  M. 

Veh.  Ca,  4,  0,  7. 

That  nmn  is  bless'd  who  stands  in  awe 
Oi'dod,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  successive  honours  crown'd. 

The  soul  that's  iill'd  with  virtue's  light 
Shines  brightest  in  atlliction's  night ; 
To  pity  the  distress'd  inclin'd, 
As  well  as  just  to  all  mankind. 

Beset  with  threat'ning  dangers  round, 
llnniov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  groi.nd  ; 
Tho  sweet  remembrance  ol'  the  just 
iijhall  lluurish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

Ill  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart,  that  fix'd  on  (iod  relies ; 
Ou  safety's  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
Tlu'  shipwreck  of  iiis  eueinies. 
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PSALM  XVIII.     L.  M. 

\ta.  1,  2,  3,  n. 

No  change  of  times  Mlmll  oyer  hIiocU 
My  firm  allcction,  Lord,  to  llu!o; 

For  thou  hast  ulwuys  liecn  my  rock, 
A  fortress  and  defence  to  mo. 

Thou  my  doliv'rer  iirt,  my  (lod  ; 

My  (11181  is  in  thy  mighty  pow'r ; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  nhroad. 

At  home  my  sufcguard  and  my  tow'r. 

To  thee  I  will  address  my  pray'r, 
(To  whom  nil  i)rnisc  we  justly  owe:) 

So  shall  I,  hy  thy  walcliful  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  Iroach'rous  foe. 

To  hoav'n  I  mniln  my  ninurnfiil  prny'r. 
To  God  addross'd  my  humble  uiunn ; 

Who  graciously  inclin'd  iiis  ear. 
And  heard  mo  from  his  lolly  throne. 


PSALM  XL.    L.  M. 

Veb   1,  0,  6,  Cs. 

I  waited  meekly  for  tiie  Lord, 
Till  he  vouchsaf'd  a  kind  reply  ; 

Who  did  his  gracious  ear  afford. 
And  hoard  from  licav'n  my  humble  cry. 

Who  can  the  wondrous  works  recount, 
Which  thou,  OtJod,  for  us  hast  wrought  ? 

The  treasures  of  thy  love  surmount 
The  pow'r  of  numbers,  speech,  and  thought. 

I've  learnt  that  thou  hiist  not  desir'd 
Off'rings  and  sacrifice  aluno  ; 

Nor  blood  of  guiltless  beasts  reqiiir'd 
For  man's  transgression  to  atone. 

I  therefore  come — come  to  fulfil 
The  oracles  thy  books  ii-  'lart ; 

'Tis  my  delight  to  do  iliy  will ; 
Thy  law  is  written  in  my  heart. 


PSALM  LXVIII.     L.  M. 

Vek.  4,  17,  18. 

To  him  your  voice  in  anthems  raise, 
Jehovah's  awful  nime  he  bears  : 

In  him  rejoice,  extol  his  praise, 

Who  rides  upon  high  rolling  spheres. 

His  chariots  numberless,  his  pow'rs 
Are  heav'nly  hosts  that  wait  his  will  ; 

His  presence  now  fills  Zion's  tow'rs, 
As  once  it  honour'd  Sinai's  hill. 


Ascending  high,  in  triumph  thou 

('aplivity  hast  captive  IimI, 
And  on  lliy  pnopL'  didst  bestow 

The  spoil  of  armies  once  their  dread. 

Ev'n  rebels  shall  partake  thy  grace. 
And  humble  |)roNelyles  repair 

To  worship  at  thy  dwellitiu  pliico. 
And  all  the  world  puy  homage  there. 


PSALM  CIIL     PabtI.     L.M. 

vm.  n,  375,  H,  (nir. 

My  soul,  inspir'd  with  sacred  love, 
(lod's  holy  name  for  "^vcr  bless, 

Of  all  his  favours  mindful  prove. 
And  fltill  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

'Tis  he  that  all  thy  sins  forgives. 

And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sound ; 

From  dangers  he  thy  life  retrieves, 
By  him  with  gruco  and  mercy  crown'd, 

The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace  ; 

His  waken'd  wrath  docs  slowly  move. 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

(.iod  will  not  always  harshly  chide, 
But  with  his  anger  (juickly  part ; 

He  loves  his  jiunishmcnts  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 


HYMN  XLV.    L.  M. 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  the  mercy-soat ! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the    crth  of  pray'r. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

Pray'r  makes  the  darkcn'd  cloud  withdraw, 
Pray'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  ev'ry  blessing  from  above. 

Restraining  pray'r,  we  cease  to  fight, 
Pray'r  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide. 
Success  was  found  on  Ismel's  side  ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  fail'd 
I  That  moment  Amaick  prevail'd. 
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PSALM  LVII.     PAi«r2.     L.  M. 

Vm.  T,  8,  uTT",  II. 

O  God,  my  hcnrt  is  li.\M,  'tis  bent, 
ItH  lliiirikriil  trilxitc  to  proHont, 
And,  with  my  heart,  my  voieo  I'll  rnisc 
To  tiioo,  iny  Uud,  in  songa  of  pniiNo. 

Awnko,  my  glory,  harp  and  Into, 
No  longer  lot  voiir  strinj^x  bo  mulo  ' 
And  I  my  tunul'iil  [)url  to  tuku. 
Will  with  tlio  early  dtiwn  uwako. 

Thy  pruiaes,  Lord,  f  will  resound 
To  uil  the  list'niii^  nutioiis  round  ; 
Thy  mercy  hifjliesi  lieav'n  irnnscendii, 
Tiiy  truth  beyond  tiio  clouds  oxtends. 

lie  thou,  O  Ood,  exulted  hij|h  ; 
And,  lis  thy  glory  (iil.s  the  sky, 
So  lot  it  bo  on  ciirlh  displuy'd, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obcy'd. 


I'lHALM  (IV.     I'AiM  1.     L.  M. 
ViR  1,  a,  8,  4. 

nicMH  (iod,  my  noiil  j  thou,  Lord,  aiono 
PoMHD.sNONt  onipiro  without  boundH  : 

With  luiiioiir  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  throno 
L'lternal  majoHty  surrounds. 

With  li<{lit  thou  doHt  thyself  cnrubo, 

And  glory  for  a  gnrniont  take ; 
ireuv'u'H  rurlniiiM  otrolch  beyond  tho  globe, 

Thy  canopy  of  state  to  make. 

God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 
Ilis  puliico  cliainliers  in  thu  skies  ; 

The  duiuh  his  chariot  are,  and  storms 
Tho  swill  wing'd  steeds  with  which  hu  flies. 

As  bright  as  flume,  as  swill  as  wind, 
Ilis  ministers  houv'n's  palace  fill, 

Tu  have  ihcir  Foundry  tusks  assign'd  : 
All  proud  to  servo  their  aov'roign's  will. 


rSALM  CIV.     Pakt  2.     L.  M. 

Veb.  1,  24,  3:i,  Ui,  35. 

Bloss  God,  my  soul ;  thou,  Lord,  alone 
Possess!'  4  empire  without  bounds  ; 

With  honour  thou  art  crowii'd,  thy  throne 
Internal  majesty  surrounds. 

How  various.  Lord,  thy  works  ore  found, 
For  which  thy  wisdom  we  adore  ! 

'I'ho  earth  is  witli  thy  treasure  crown'd 
Till  nature's  hand  can  grasp  no  more. 

In  oraising  God,  whih"  lio  prolongs 
My  brcatli,  I  will  tliiu  breath  em[dov ; 

And  JDiM  devotion  to  my  songs. 
Sincere,  as  is  in  him  my  joy. 

While  sinners  from  earth's  I'aco  arc  luirl'd, 
IMy  soul,  i>rai.s('  tiiou  iii.-^  lioly  nun 

Till  Willi  iiiv  -soiiir  lliu  list  iiiiij;  woilil 
Join  concert,  uii'l  \ii>'  prui.se  procluiiii. 


HYMN  XXIII.    L.3L 

O  Thou,  whom  neither  time  nor  space 
Can  circle  in,  unseen,  unknown. 

Nor  faith  in  boldest  (light  can  trace, 
Have  through  thy  ^iiirit  and  thy  Son ! 

And  Thou,  tliat  from  thy  bright  abode, 
'I'o  ns  in  mortal  weakness  shown. 

Didst  grail  the  muiihoud  into  God, 
Klernul,  co-cternal  Son ! 

.Villi  Tliuu,  whose  unction  from  on  high 
liy  comfort,  liiiht,  and  love  is  known  ' 

Who,  with  the  parent  deity, 
Dread  Spirit  !  art  for  ever  one  ! 

Great  First  and  Last '  thy  blessings  give  ! 

And  grant  us  faith,  thy  gill  alone, 
'I'll  love  and  |)ruise  thee  while  we  live, 

And  dii  whute'er  thou  wouUlsl  have  done  ! 
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I'UALM  LVII      l>AHr  I      L.  M. 

Van  1,  a,  a,  0 

'I'tiy  iiiuroy,  Lord,  to  iiiu  <>xlciiil, 
On  lliy  |>r()l(M-iii)ii  I  <Iu|m'|iiI, 
Anil  (ii  (liy  win;(s  liir  Hh^llur  IntMlo, 
Till  iIiIh  uutru((uuuii  Hturiii  bu  piuil. 

Tu  (liy  tribuiiul,  Lord,  I  lly, 

Thon  a<iv'ruif(n  jii<l<;o,  unil  (lod  moat  high, 

VVlio  Momlt'iH  liuat  fur  mo  Ixi^un, 

And  wilt  nut  luuvu  thy  wurk  undtino. 

From  hoav'ii  protect  mo  by  thine  urni, 
And  hIiiiiiii!  nil  IhoHO  who  neck  my  hurm  ; 
'I'o  my  r<!licl'  lliy  niorcy  send, 
And  Irutli,  on  which  my  hopos  dupond. 

Iki  Ihou,  ()  (iud  !  oxnltud  hi^h  ; 
And  as  thy  glory  (iIIh  iIio  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  eartii  <liN|)lny'd, 
Till  (hou  urt  here,  an  tlusro,  obcy'd. 


HYMN  III.     L.  M. 

MvroHil  aKiMlay  la  AdvcMlt 

Wlionu'er  tho  lu^f^ry  paNaiona  riae, 
And  loinpt  our  thoughta  or  longuoa  to  atrifo, 

On  JiiauN  let  um  fix  our  oyoa — 
itrit(ht  patturn  of  tliu  Chriatian  life  t 

To  do  Ilia  hoav'niy  Fathor'a  will 
Wait  hia  employment  and  delight : 

llunmnity  und  h(dy  zoal 
Shone  through  hia  life  divinely  bright. 

Diaponaing  good  where'er  ho  came, 
Tho  litboura  of  hia  lifo  wore  love  ; 

If  thon  we  love  our  Saviour'a name, 
Let  ua  hia  bright  example  move. 

But,  ah !  how  blind,  how  weak  wo  aro ! 
[low  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  aaide ! 

Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care, 
And  aak  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 


IIYMNXir.     L.  M. 

The  Lord  hIiiiII  reign,  where'er  tliu  aun 
Diitli  liiH  tiucceHHivo  juurnoyH  run  ; 
His  kingdoms  Htrctch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  siiull  wax  und  wuno  no  more. 

To  him  shall  fervent  pruy'r  ho  made, 
And  i'rinccs  throng  to  crown  his  head  : 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  risu 
With  ov'ry  morning's  sacrifice. 

People  and  rcalmsof  ov'ry  tongue, 
Shall  hail  his  love  with  sweetest  song  : 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  numo. 

Itlcssings  abound  where'er  ho  reigns  ; 
The  pris'ner  leaps,  now  froo  from  chains ; 
The  weary  lind  eternal  rest, 
And  ull  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Lot  ov'ry  croaturo  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  lionotirs  to  our  King  ; 
An^t;ls  tlcscend  with  songs  again, 
Ami  curlii  repeat  (he  loud  Amen. 


HYMN  LXXL     L.  M. 

1  'ttiutcrutiun,  or  (^muiig  ri/  a  CWcA  vr  Vhayel. 

And  wilt  thou,  O  eternal  God, 
On  earth  oatublish  thine  abode  T 
Then  look  propitious  from  thy  throne, 
And  take  this  temple  for  thine  own. 

Those  walls  wo  to  thino  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise  * 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  tho  rich  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

Hero  may  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  tho  graces  of  his  train  ; 
While  pow'r  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends. 

And  in  the  last  decisive  day, 
When  God  tho  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  tho  world  appear. 
Thousands  were  train'd  for  glory  hero. 
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PSALM  XLIII.    L.  M. 

Vci.  3,  4,  S.    OP 

Let  mo  with  light  and  truth  bo  bicss'd, 
Be  those  my  guides  to  load  tlie  way, 

Till  on  thy  holy  hill  I  rest, 
And  in  thy  sacred  temple  pray. 

Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 

To  God,  who  is  my  only  joy ; 
And  wcll-tun'd  harps,  with  songs  of  praise, 

S!.uii  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 


Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul,  and  why 
So  mud)  opprcss'd  with  anxious  care  ? 

On  Ood,  (hy  God,  for  oid  rely. 
Who  will  thy  ruin'd  state  repair. 

Gloria  Pathi. 

To  Father,  Son,  nnd  Holy  (Jhost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  lieuv'n  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  of  old, 
is  now,  and  shall  bo  cvorniuro. 
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I'SALM  XCV.     L.  M. 

Vkr.  1,  2,  3,  (1. 

0  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  siiifj;, 
Loud  timnks  to  our  Aluiiglity  King, 
For  wo  our  voices  iijirli  should  raise, 
Wiioii  our  salvuliiin'a  ruck  wi;  iiraise. 

Into  his  presence  lot  us  haste, 
To  thank  iiim  lor  his  favours  past: 
To  him  address  in  joyfid  songs. 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

For  God  the  Lord,  cnthrou'd  in  state, 

Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great ; 

A  king  superior  far  to  all. 

Whom  gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 

O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there, 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  uU 
Before  the  Lord  our  maker  fall. 

PSALM  XCVII.     L.  M. 

Ver.  1,  3,  10,  12, 

Jehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 
In  his  just  government  rejoice  ; 

Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacroJ  mirlli. 
In  his  applause  unite  their  voice. 

Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade. 
His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state  : 

Justice  and  truth  his  guards  arc  inude, 
And  fix'd  by  his  pavilion  wait. 

You,  who  to  serve  tlie  Lord  as|)ire. 
Abhor  what's  ill,  and  truth  esteem  ; 

He'll  keep  his  servants'  souls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  hands  redeem. 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  ; 

Memorials  of  his  iioliness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record, 

And  with  your  Ihaiikful  tongues  confess. 

HYMN  IX.     L.  M. 

Seconil  Siinilny  nftei'  Cltrlatmua* 

The  God  of  life  whose  cuiislant  care, 
With  blessings  crowns  each  op'niiig  year, 
My  scanty  span  doth  still  prolong, 
And  wakes  anew  mine  annual  song. 

How  many  precious  souls  are  dcd 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead, 
Since  last  the  still  revolving  8im 
Began  his  yearly  course  to  run. 

We  yet  survive  ;  but  who  can  say. 

Or  through  this  year,  or  niontii,  or  day, 

"  I  shall  retain  this  vifal  lirealii, 

I'  Thus  far,  at  least,  in  league  with  deall: ." 


Thot  breath  is  thine,  efcrnal  God  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  fi.\  my  soul's  abode  ; 
It  holds  its  life  from  thee  alone 
On  earth,  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

To  thee,  our  spirits  wo  resign, 
Make  them  and  own  them  still  as  thine, 
.And  laiul  lliem  on  that  happy  shore. 
Where  years  and  death  arc  known  no  more. 


HYMN  XXXVII.     L.M. 

TrJiUty. 

Father  of  heav'n  !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Uedeemer,  Lord  • 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

Kternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  rais'd  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  thy  (|uick'uing  pow'r  extend. 

Jehovah  !  Father  !  Spirit !  Son ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One ' 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

HYiVIN  LX.     L.  M. 

8aci'aHiciita 

My  God,  and  is  I  by  table  spread, 

And  doth  thy  cup  with  love  o'erllow  > 

Thither  be  ull  thy  children  led, 

And  let  tlicni  all  thy  sweetntiss  know. 

Hail,  sucred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Kich  l)an(piel  of  his  (lesh  and  blood  ! 

Thrice  liai)py  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  siicred  stream,  that  heav'niy  fond. 

W^liy  are  its  l)omiti(\s  all  m  vain 
Before  luiwilliiig  heart.-'  display'd  ' 

Was  not  f(U-  you  the  viclim  slain  ' 
Are  you  forbid  (he  children's  bread  ' 

O,  let  thy  table  honour'd  be. 

And  furnisli'd  well  with  joyful  guests; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 

That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  prepar'd, 
With  hearts  inflam'd  lei  all  attend  ; 

Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board, 
Till!  ()leusure  or  the  profit  end. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.     Part  2.     L.  M. 

Veb.  iVH.  i').  10.  rTTs. 
Thy  arm  is  mighty,  strong  thy  hand, 

Yet,  Lord,  thou  dost  with  justice  reign  ; 
Possesa'd  of  ubsohite  coinm  ind, 

Thou  truth  and  mercy  dost  muintcin. 

Huppy,  tlirico  happy,  they,  who  hear 
'i'hy  sacred  fninipct's  joyful  sound  ; 

Who  may  at  festivals  ap|)ear, 

With  thy  most  glorious  prcsonce  cr(  wn'd. 

Thy  saints  shall  always  hn  o'orjoy'd, 
Who  on  thy  sacred  name  rely  ; 

And,  in  thy  righteousness  pinploy'd, 
Above  their  Iocs  be  rais'd  on  h.gh. 

For  in  thy  strength  they  shall  advance. 
Whose  conquests  I'roni  thy  t'avour  spring  ; 

The  liord  o''  Hosts  is  our  defence, 
And  Israel'.^  tiod  our  Isr.iers  kiiii.'. 


PSALM  XCin.     L.  M. 

Veb.  1,  2,  3,'4~5^ 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd. 
The  Lord  that  ()'<r  all  nature  reigns, 

The  V  orld's  foundation  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne  ! 

Whiih  shall  no  change  or  period  see  ; 
Fo.  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou,  ulone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  wave*  on  high  ; 

I5ut  (iod  above  can  still  their  nni^jc, 
And  uialio  the  angry  sea  comply. 

Thy  ]iroiiiise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure  ; 

And  they  that  in  t'-y  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  t.'  secure 

Must  s(ill  in  holiness  e.Xi  el. 


i.* 


iH? 


S2 


PSALM  CXI.     L,  JVf. 


Vbb.  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Praise  yo  the  Lord ;  our  God  to  praise 
My  soul  her  utmost  pow'r  shall  raise  : 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  saints,  his  praise  shall  be  my  song. 

His  works  for  greatness  though  rcnown'd, 
His  wondrous  works  with  case  are  found 
By  those  who  seek  for  thom  aright, 
And  in  the  pious  search  delight. 

His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universal  glory  claim  ; 
His  truth,  confirm'd  through  ages  post. 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  lust. 

Tty  precepts  he  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  his  wondrous  workr-  in  mind, 

And  to  posterity  record, 

That  good  und  gracious)  is  our  Lord. 


HYMN  X.     L.  M. 


Kplphany* 


O  God,  who  by  thy  star  didst  lead 
Th'  adoring  Gentiles  on  their  way 

To  him,  whose  wr^ndrous  birth  has  freed 
Mankind  from  death,  wherein  they  lay  : 

Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  know  and  feel 
The  good  which  from  thy  mercy  flows ; 

That  we  to  others  may  reveal 
The  tale,  and  all  tiiy  love  disclose. 

Lord  !  what  is  man,  that  in  thy  mind 
His  humble  lot  should  have  a  share  ? 

Or,  what  his  sons,  that  thus  they  find 
Their  wants  the  object  of  thy  caro  ? 

All  that  a  gniteful  heart  can  give. 
Is  |)oor  to  what  thy  love  demands  ! 

Yet,  Lord,  accept  us  while  wc  strive 
T'  obey,  in  fear,  thy  blest  commands. 


HYMN  L.     L.  M. 

Ti>o  \tivf  noinniunds,  und  makes  us  know 
W'iial  duticis  to  ourtiod  wc  owe  ; 
Itui  (lA  the  Gospel  nmst  reveal, 
W!:i'fe  hc:<  "UT  Strength  to  do  his  will. 

T.'h!  Iuw  discover.-!  giiill  and  sin, 
And  Hhows  how  vile  our  hearts  liuve  been  : 
Only  tht!  Gospel  can  <!X|)ress 
t'oigivin^  lovi.'.  und  cleansing  gruce 

Whtti  curses  doth  the  law  denounce 
Aifumirt  the;  mud  iliut  tails  hut  imiii' ; 
But  ill  tiic  Gospel  Christ  uppearit, 
Pftxd  ning  the  guilt  of  num'rcrf'  y<-ars. 

My  soul,  i>o  more  atlempi  to  (iraw 
riiy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law ; 

Fly  to  the  hope  llic  Go8|)el  gives  ; 
Tiic  mull  thui  trusts  tiiu  |)ruiiusu  lives. 


\ 


i 


WAREHAM. 

Treble 


83 


Xtm  VKm 


KNArt'. 


"5 


^-^^ 


± 


M 


<3 


16> 


^jpfep 


J3: 


•le--, 


is 


^ 


i 


Tenor 


IZB 


^gj 


p^S 


I , 


1& 


51 


(©-I© 


1© 


^ 


p^^ 


-o- 


3 


-e* 


era 


-o- 


I 


K. 


•i1 


1 


e^, 


sai^pt 


•"Si^ 


o^ 


.<2 


i 


^ 


■o 


s5 


io 


jQ 


^^:^ 


la. 


m 


-^^ 


t^ 


pfiffapT^T^qfi^lt^fT^ 


I 


^o- 


1 


?-©^ 


©- 


32 


XLO 


-O- 


32z: 


o 


g'b^^iaife 


^^^=<> 


84 


PSALM  XLVII.     L.  M. 

Ver.  Cs,  Ce,  C»  <J  r. 
O  all  ye  pco|)le,  clap  your  hands, 

And  with  (riiim|)hant  voices  sing  ; 
No  force  the  mighty  pow'r  withstands 

Of  God  the  universal  king. 

God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  shouts  of  joy  and  trumpet's  sound  ; 

To  him  I'cpeated  praises  sing. 

And  let  the  ciicerful  song  go  round. 

Vour  utmost  skill  in  praise  be  shown, 

F  »•  him  who  all  the  world  comm  nds. 
Who  sits  upon  his  righteous  throne, 

And  spreads  his  sway  o'er  heathen  lands. 
Glouia  Patki. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  11  ily  (ihost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  licuv'n  adore. 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

PSALM  CXXXfX.     L.  M. 

Ver    1,  8,  3^,  5,  (i,  a;i,  24. 

Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hnst  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down  : 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  concciv'd  by  me. 

Thine  eye  my  bed  and  \n\\\\  .surveys, 
My  public  haunts  and  private  way.'< : 
Thou  know'st  what  'tis  my  lip.«  would  vent, 
My  yet  unuttcr'd  words'  intent. 

Surrounded  by  thy  pow'r  1  stand, 
On  ev'ry  side  1  find  thy  liaud  ; 
O  skill  for  luiinaii  roach  too  liigli ' 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye. 

Search,  try,  O  (lod,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischief  lurks  in  any  part  ; 
Correct  mo  where  I  go  astrny, 
And  guide  mu  in  thy  perfect  way. 

HYMN  XXI.     L.  M 

O  thou,  to  wliose  .■ill-'-i'iirclimg  sight 
The  darkness  sluii.'th  as  iho  liglii, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  ii  louks  to  thoe, 
O  burst  its  bonds,  and  set  it  free  ' 

Wash  out  its  stain,--,  ri'nuivi  iis  ilni.-s, 
Iiind  my  nil'ci'iioiis  lo  ihi'  ith.^^s  . 
Hallow  i.'iK'li  lhi>ii;^!il,  ii't  ;ill  wilhiii 
lie  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  ili'iUi 

If  m  thin  (lurksomr  wild  I  stray, 
I5e  llimi  my  '.vh',  br  thou  mv  wii\  , 


\o  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'orllow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  wares  of  woo, 
.Icsus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

Saviour !  where'er  thy  steps  I  sec, 
Dauntless,  untir'd  I  follow  thee  : 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

HYMN  XXVHL     L.  M. 

Ye  faithful  souls  who  .Tesus  know, 
If  ris'n  indeed  with  him  yc  are, 

Superior  to  the  joys  below. 

His  resurrection's  pow'r  declare. 

Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove,  ; 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiv'n, 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 

And  follow  Christ,  your  head,  to  heav'n. 

Tiiere  your  exalted  Saviour  see. 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pow'r  to  reign. 

To  liim  continually  aspire. 
Contending  for  yourdestin'd  place. 

And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 
.\nd  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

HYMN  LXV.     L.  M. 

Ordination. 

Father  nf  Mercies!  bow  thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  carnnst  pray'r  ; 
We  plead  lor  tliosc  who  plead  for  thee, 
I  Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

j  How  great  their  work !  how  vast  their  charge  ! 

Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge  ; 
'  To  lli(!!n  iliy  .^aiTcd  truth  revfiai ; 

Suppress  their  I'ear,  inllame  liieir  zeal. 

Teach  them  lo  .sow  the  precious  seed, 
Teiicl)  llieni  tliy  rlio.si  n  llock  to  feed  ; 
Toiicii  iliein  iminoilril  souls  to  nain, — 
Souls  ili!it  will  well  reward  ilieir  pain 

Let  thronging  multiludes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound  , 
111  hiinilile  strains  lliv  grnic  imphirc. 
And  t'eol  ibv  i(;iio\!iliiii!  power' 

Let  sinners  lii(.'ak  iheir  ninssy  chains, 
And  sundwiiiu  hi.-aits  forget  their  paiii.~  , 
Let  light  llirougli  distant  reuiius  I.e  spri'.iil, 
.\nd  /ion  rear  her  drooping  hciid 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.     I'Aiii  1.     L.  M. 

Ver.  1,  3,  ft,  7. 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  shall  bo  my  song. 
My  song  on  them  »\\a\\  ever  dwull ; 

To  ages  yet  uuliorn  iny  tongue 
Tliy  nevor-liiiling  truth  wliull  tell. 

I  have  aflirin'd,  and  still  maintain, 
Thy  mercy  shall  for  ever  last ; 

Thy  trutii,  that  does  the  heav'ns  sustain, 
Like  them  shall  stand  for  ever  fast. 

For  such  slui)ondous  truth  and  iovo, 

J5oth  hoav'a  and  earth  just  praises  owe  ; 

liy  choirs  of  angels  sinig  alxtve, 
And  by  assenil)lc<l  saints  below. 

Willi  rovVeiico  and  religious  dread 
ills  saints  shall  to  his  temple  press; 

His  fmr  thro'  all  their  hearts  should  spread, 
Who  his  almighty  name  confess. 


I'SALM  C.     L.  M. 

Vkb.  ITa.  3,  4,  5. 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 

Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praiso. 

Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 

We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own. 
The  Hock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

O  enter  then  his  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press, 

And  still  your  ;;i,!tofuI  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  nitine  with  praises  bless. 

For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure. ; 
His  truth,  which  alway  i  firmly  stood, 

To  endleua  ages  tL<hall  endure. 


HYMN  XXXHL    L.M. 

A.»ceiislon  Uny. 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Onr  .fesus  has  gone  up  on  high  ; 

Tiio  pow'rs  of  hell  arc  captive  led, 
Drngg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

Thcru  his  triuniphul  cliariot  wails. 
And  angels  ciiant  the  solemn  lay, 

"  Litt  u|)  your  lioads,  ye  heav'nly  gates! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way  !" 

Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 

He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right, 
Receive  tin;  King  of  Glory  in. 

"  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?     Who  ?" 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercaine, 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew. 
And  Jesus  is  the  conq'rer's  name. 

Lo  !  his  trium|)liant  chariot  waits, 
And  angelti  chant  the  soienm  lay, 

"  Lift  up  your  I'.eads,  ye  heav'nly  gates! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way  !" 

"  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?     Who  ?" 
Tiio  Lord  of  boundless  pow'r  possest, 

The  King  of  saints  and  angels  loo, 
(lod  over  all,  lor  over  blest. 


HYMNLXXIV.    L.M. 

Family  Prayer. 

Father  of  all !  whose  watchful  care 
Our  roof  protects,  from  whom  we  share 
A  thousand  gifts  by  thee  ordain'd, 
By  thee  from  day  to  day  sustain'd. 

To  thee,  most  worthy  to  be  prais'd  I 
lie  our  domestic  altars  rais'd ! 
The  Lord  of  Heav'n  vouchsafes  to  dwell 
With  pious  hearts  in  lowly  cell. 

To  thee  may  each  a^iembled  house. 
Morning  and  night,  perform  their  vows  : 
*ur  bahes  and  servants,  old  and  young. 
Learn  what  thy  saints  and  prophets  sung. 

O  may  our  latest  race  proclaim 
Our  Rreat  Redeemer's  glorious  name  ! 
And  may  we,  guided  by  thy  love, 
Join  with  thy  family  above. 
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I'HALIVf  XIV      f.   M 

Vkb  1,  a.  :>,  ti. 

Sure  wicked  fools  must  needs  supposp 
'I'hat  Uud  is  iiutliiiig  Out  u  iiuiiio  ; 

Corrupt  mid  lewd  llicir  |iruclicc  (,'ro\VH, 
No  bruuut  in  wurin'd  with  lioiy  Hume. 

ThoLord  look'ddown  from  heav'n's  hightow'r 
And  nil  the  sons  of  men  did  view, 

To  8C0  if  any  own  d  his  pow'r, 
If  any  truth  or  justice  knew. 

But  all,  ho  saw,  were  gone  aside. 

All  were  degenerate  grown  and  biiso  ; 

None  took  religion  for  their  guide, 
Not  one  of  all  the  sinful  race. 

Ill  men  in  vain  with  scorn  expose 

Those  methods  which  the  good  pursue; 

Since  God  a  refuge  is  for  those 

Whom  his  just  eyes  with  favour  view. 


PHAf,M  CL.     L.  M. 


Vkh  1,  -i.  fi,  n 


O  pruise  the  Lord  m  Ihtit  hlrss'd  place, 
From  whence  his  goodness  largely  (lows; 

Pnuse  liim  in  heav'n,  where  he  his  luce 
I'nveil'd  in  pi^rfoct  glory  shows. 

Praise  him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  lie  in  our  behalf  hath  done ; 

His  kuidncHH  this  return  e.tacts, 

With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

Let  them,  who  joyful  hymns  compose, 
To  cymbals  set  their  songs  of  |)ruise  ; 

Cymbals  of  common  uhc,  and  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solenni  day.". 

Let  nil  that  vital  breath  enjoy. 
The  breath  he  docs  to  them  ullbrd. 

In  just  returns  of  praise  employ  ; 
Li.t  every  creature  praise  the  Lord. 


HYMN  XV.     L.  M. 


The  spacious  firniument  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shining  liunie, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 

Th'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Docs  his  Creator's  pow'r  (lis[da>  , 
And  publishes  to  ev'ry  land 
The  Work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

Moon  as  the  ev'ning  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  talc. 
And  nigiilly  to  the  lisi'ning  earth 
Repeals  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  tiurn, 
.\nd  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Conlirni  the  luliniis  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  iriilh  from  pole  lo  [-ole 
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PSALM  XXXII.    L.  M. 

Vm,   t^,  3,  5,  0. 

Hc'^  l)ln«8'd  whoN(        1  liavo  pnnlon  gnin'd, 
No  more  in  jmlgmcnl  to  appear ; 

Whoso  guilt  roiniaaioii  ban  obtiiinM, 
And  whoso  ropontanco  ia  aiiicorc. 

While  I  conccai'd  the  fretting  Horo, 
IVIy  honeti  coniimi'd  wiihoiit  roliof: 

All  duy  did  I  with  nn^iiiHli  ronr, 

But  no  complaint  ussung'd  my  grief. 

No  sooner  I  my  wound  disclos'd, 
Tlio  guilt  thut  torturM  me  within, 

But  thy  forgiveness  intcrpos'd, 

And  mercy's  healing  bulm  jjour'd  in. 

True  penitents  shall  thus  succeed, 

Who  sock  thee  whilst  thou  mayst  bo  found : 

And,  from  the  common  deluge  freed, 
Shall  SCO  remorseless  sinners  drown'd. 


PSALM  CVI.     L.  M. 


ViN  i,!i,  n,  1. 


()  render  thnnks  to  '  .'.i\\  above, 
Tho  fountiiin  of  et   ai,.!  ijvoj 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  pnit 
IIus  stood,  oikI  shall  for  over  last. 

Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  nidftal  eloquence  can  raiso 
His  tribute  of  immortal  pruisoT 

Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
VVlio  from  thy  judgments  never  stray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so, 
But  nlwo-ys  practise  what  they  know. 

Extend  to  mo  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  atl'urd ; 
When  thou  roturn'st  to  set  thorn  froo, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  mo. 


HYMN  XXV.    L.  M. 

Good  Friday. 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  iu  the  Cross  of  Christ  my  God  : 

All  the  vuin  things  that  cbarm'd  mc  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

Sec  from  li^  bond,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  ai;  I  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

Did  e'er  sucli  love  and  sorrow  meet  7 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
Thai    vore  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 

Love  si)  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 
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PSALM  CXXXVI.    P.  M. 
ViR.  1, 8^3,  aSTsB. 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  duo  praise  afTord, 
As  good  as  he  is  great : 
For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

To  him  whose  wondrous  pow'r 

All  other  gods  obey, 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore. 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 
For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

Ho  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live  : 
To  God  who  reigns  on  high. 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 


PSALM  CXLVHL    P.  M. 

Vbb.  TTatsTAtO. 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  maker's  fame ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ, 
Above  the  starry  frame. 
Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  cherubim. 
And  seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day ; 
Ye  glitt'ring  stars  of  light. 
To  him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heav'ns  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  name. 
By  whose  Almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came  ; 
And  all  shall  lust, 
From  changes  free : 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 
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PSALM  CXLIX.     P.  M. 

Ver.  iTa,  C*,  C^. 

O  praise  yo  the  Lord, 

Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing. 
In  our  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoice, 
And  children  of  Zion 

Be  glad  in  their  King. 

Lot  them  his  groat  name 

Extol  in  the  dance; 
With  timbrel  and  harp 

His  praises  express ; 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

His  saints  to  advance, 
And  with  his  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 

With  glory  adorn'd 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  their  beds 

With  safety  does  shield  ; 
Their  mouilis  fill'd  with  praises 

Of  him  their  great  King, 
Whilst  a  two-edged  sword 

Their  right  hand  shall  v 
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HYMN   V.      Ohrlatma*  Day.      P.   M. 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  Ming, 
Glory  ro  the  newlioni  kinj? ; 
Pence  on  earlli  nnd  niorcy  niilil, 
God  and  sinnerti  recoticil'd  ! 
Joyful  all  ye  nalionn  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  (he  Nkics. 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  neliileheni. 
Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  newborn  k>ng. 

Christ,  by  highest  heav'n  adov'd ; 
Christ  (ho  everlnuling  Lord  : 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  oCa  virgin's  \von)l> ; 
Veil'd  in  flesh  (he  (iodhcud  he, 
Hail  (ir  incarnu(e  Doily  ;  - 
Pleas'd  as  man  wi(h  man  ('appear, 
Jesus  our  Imnianuel  here. 
Hark,  t!ie  herald  angels  sing.  dec. 

Hail  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hail  the  sun  of  righteousness! 
Light  knd  life  (o  all  he  brings, 
Ris'n  wi(h  healing  in  his  wings. 
Mild  he  lays  his  gloiy  by. 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die  : 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  hirlh. 
Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing,  &c. 

HYMN  XVn,    P.  M. 

Welcome  news  the  gospel  brings, 
Welcome  news  from  heav'n  above  | 

Tidings  from  the  King  of  kings. 
Tidings  full  of  grace  and  love ! 

O  ye  sons  of  men,  give  ear ! 

Listen  to  "the  joyful  sound," 
Better  news  ye  cannot  hear : 

In  the  gospel  troth  is  found ; 

Truth,  that  makes  the  simple  wise  ; 

Truth,  on  which  the  hungry  feed  ; 
Truth,  the  minister  of  joys ; 

Truth,  that  makes  us  free  indeed. 


Wolromo  news  the  gospel  brings, 
Welcome  (o  Ihe  poor  and  vile: 

Glnddon'd  b\  these  glorious  things, 
(iuill  oud  povvr(y  may  smile. 


HYMN  XXVI.    P.  M. 


Baitcv>  '  -  I     : 

Jesus  Christ  if*  risen  to-day, — Hallelujah) 
Our  triumphant  iioliday. — Hallelujah  !     n  \ 
Who  so  lately  on  the  cros.s  — Hallidujah ! 
Sud'er'd  to  redeem  our  loss. — Hallelujah! 

■  i 
Hymnsofpraisethen  lot  iissing — Hollelujahf 
Li  nto  (-'hrist  our  heav'nly  king  ; — Hallelujah ! 
Who  endur'd  the  crossand  grove — Hallelujah! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. — Hallelujah ! 

But  (he  pains  which  he  endur'd — Hallelujah ! 
Our  salvation  have  procur'd  ; — Hallelujah ! 
Now  he  reigns  above  the  sky,— Hallelujah! 
Where  the  angels  ever  cry — Hallelujah  I 


HYMN  XLIV.    P.  M. 

Josns,  refuge  of  my  soul, 

Lei  me  (o  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  nigh ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  (he  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  inlo  the  haven^guide ; 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

S(iil  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd. 

All  my  hope  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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PSALM  XLVI.     P.  M. 

ViB.'i,  Ji,  8,  Cft.  loTii- 

God  is  our  rofugo  in  distress, 

A  prtisent  help  when  dangers  press  ; 

In  him  undaunted  we'll  contidu  : 
Though  earth  were  rrom  her  centre  lOst, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Torn  piecemeal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  City  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high  : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whoso  fair  tow'ra 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  pow'rs, 

While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

Submit  to  God's  almighty  sway, 
For  him  the  heathen  shall  obey, 

And  earth  her  Sov'reign  Lord  confess  ; 
The  God  of  Hosts  conducts  our  arms, 
Our  tow'r  of  refuge  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress. 


PSALM  CXIII.     P.  M. 

Vm.  1,3,3,  Cfi.  0- 

Ye  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 
The  triumphs  of  his  name  record : 

His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless. 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 

Due  praise  to  his  great  name  address. 

God  through  the  world  extends  his  sway  ; 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

But  shadows  of  his  glory  are. 
v'/ith  him,  whose  majesty  excels, 
Who  made  the  heav'n  in  which  he  dwells, 

Let  no  created  pow'r  compare. 

Tliough  'tis  beneath  his  state  to  view 
In  highest  heav'n  what  angels  do, 

Yet  ho  to  ea.th  vouchsafes  his  care. 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell, 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell. 

Companion  to  the  greatest  there. 
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PSALM  XCI.    Part  2.    P.  M. 

ViB.  7,  8,  9,  10,  U,  12. 

A  thousand  at  thy  side  shall  die. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  lie. 

While  thy  firm  health  untouch'd  remains ; 
Thou  only  shalt  look  on  and  see 
The  wicked's  dismal  tragedy, 

And  count  the  sinner's  mournful  gains. 

Because  (with  well  plac'd  confidence) 
Thou  mak'st  the  Lord  thy  sure  defence, 

And  on  the  highest  dost  rely ; 
Therefore  no  ill  shall  thee  befall. 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  dwelling  shall 

Any  infectious  plague  draw  nigh. 

For  he,  throughout  thy  happy  days. 
To  keep  thee  safe  in  'ill  thy  ways 

Shall  give  his  angels  strict  commands : 
And  they,  lest  thou  shouldst  chance  to  meet 
With  some  rough  stone  to  wound  thy  feet. 

Shall  bear  thee  safely  in  their  hands. 


HYMN  XXIX.    P.  M. 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  mo  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  nty  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  ho  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pain  beguile  : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
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PSALM  XXXVII.     Paht  1.     I*.  M. 

Though  wickod  mon  grow  rich  or  gruat, 
Yet  let  not  Ihoir  hiiccohmIuI  hIrIu 

Thy  anger  or  thy  oiivy  ruJHe  : 
For  thoy,  cut  down  like  leudvr  gruxn, 
Or  like  young  (iow'rn,  away  Hhiill  |>una, 

Whero  blooming  huiiuly  moou  ducayii. 

Depend  on  Ciod,  and  liiin  obey  : 
Bo  thou  within  tho  iiind  tihiilt  Ntny, 

Secure  from  danger  and  I'roni  want  ; 
Make  hia  coniniundN  thy  chief  duhght, 
And  ho,  thy  duly  to  roi|uile, 

Shall  all  thy  oarncHl  wiithoN  grant. 

In  all  thy  ways  truxt  thou  tho  Lord, 
And  he  will  nt-cdl'ul  h(!l|>  iidord 

To  perl'oct  every  just  (le.si;;jn  ; 
He'll  niuke,  like  light  Mereuc  nnd  cleur, 
Thy  clouded  innocence  appear, 

And  as  a  mid-day  sun  to  shine. 

PSALM  XXXVII.     Part  2.     P.M. 
Ve».  SaTiw,  37738. 

The  good  man's  way  is  God's  delight, 
He  orders  all  the  steps  aright 

Of  him  that  moves  by  his  command  : 
Though  he  sometimes  may  be  dititress'd, 
Yet  shall  he  ne'er  bo  quite  oppress'd. 

For  God  upholds  him  with  his  hand. 

Observe  the  perfect  mon  with  care, 
And  mark  all  such  as  upright  are, 

Their  roughest  days  in  peace  shall  end  : 
While  on  the  latter  end  of  those. 
Who  dare  God's  sacred  will  oppose, 

A  common  ruin  shall  attend. 

PSALM  L.     P.  M. 

VgR.  iTa,  •J^X  22,  yj. 

The  Lord  hath  spoke,  the  mighty  God 
Hath  sent  his  summons  all  iibrond, 

From  dawning  light  till  diiy  declines. 
The  list'ning  otirlli  liis  voice  iiaih  lioui'd. 
And  he  from  Zion  hath  uppear'd. 

Where  beauty  in  perfection  shines. 

Our  God  shall  come,  oni  keep  no  more 
Misconstru'd  silence  us  bcfofc  ; 

But  wasting  tlanics  before  him  send  : 
Around  shall  tempests  fiercely  rage. 
While  he  does  hcav'n  and  earth  engage 

His  just  tribunal  to  attend. 

Mark  this,  ye  wicked  fools,  lest  I 
Let  all  my  bolts  of  vengeance  fly. 

Whilst  none  shall  dure  your  cause  to  own 
Who  praises  nic,  duo  honour  gives  ; 
And  to  the  man  that  Justly  lives 

My  strong  salvation  sliall  In-  shown. 


PSALM  LXHI.     P.  M. 


Vkii.  1,  4,  5,8,7. 
O  ((od  !  my  gracious  <iod !  to  thee 
My  morning  pruy'rs  shall  ullur'd  ba  i 

For  thiir  my  tliiisty  soul  docs  punt; 
My  fainting  ll<"<li  implores  thy  grace, 
VVilliin  lliis  di  V  and  hurrttn  place. 

Where  I  ri'iieshing  waters  want. 

My  life,  while  I  that  life  enjoy. 
In  blessing  (lod  (  will  employ, 

With  lilied  hauds  adore  his  nnme  : 
My  soul's  content  shall  be  ns  great 
As  theirs  who  choicest  dainties  eat, 

VVIiilu  I  with  joy  bin  praise  proclaim. 
When  down  I  lie  sweet  sleep  to  find, 
I'hou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind, 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  night; 
necaifjo  thou  still  doNt  succour  bring. 
Beneath  tho  shadow  of  thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 

PSALM  XCI.^ART  1.     P.  M. 

ViR.  1,  S,  3,  4,  6,  e. 

Ho  that  has  God  his  guardian  made. 
Shall  under  the  Almighty's  shade 

Secure  and  undisturbed  abide. 
1'hu8  to  my  soul  of  him  I'll  say,        , 
He'  is  my  fortress  and  my  stay, 

My  God,  in  whom  I  will  confide. 
His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare. 

And  from  the  noisome  pestilence  : 
He  over  thee  his  wingH  Nhull  spread. 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head  ; 

His  truth  shall  bo  thy  strong  defence. 
No  terrors  that  surprise  by  night 
Shall  thy  undaunted  courage  fright. 

Nor  deadly  shalls  that  fly  by  day  : 
Nor  pla<>iin  of  luiknown  rise,  that  kills 
In  darkll^NS,  nor  infectious  ills 

That  in  the  hottest  seasons  slay. 

HYMN    LXI.     Bacr«ment.     P.  M. 

Forgive,  O  Lord  !  our  wand'rings  past. 
Henceforth  we  would  obey  thy  call : 
Our  sins  far  from  us  let  us  cast. 
And  turn  to  thee  devoutly  all : 

Then  with  archangels  we  shall  sing 
Praises  to  heav'n's  eternal  king. 
Heor  us,  O  God  !  in  mercy  hear ; 

With  sorrow  wo  our  guilt  deplore  ; 
Pity  our  anguish,  calm  our  fear. 
And  give  us  grace  to  sin  no  more. 
Then  with  archangels,  dec. 
While  at  yon  altor's  foot  wo  kneel. 

And  of  the  holy  rile  partake  ; 
Our  pardon,  Lord  !  vouchsafe  to  seal. 
For  .lesus  our  Uedeenier's  Kukf. 
Thou  NMili  iU'rlinuL'ei.s,  \c. 
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IIVMN   II.     I'.  M. 

■■rand  ■unilajr  In  Ailv^nl, 

hit,  he  noinoii!  in  cloiitU  dniicimdiiig, 
Oner  fur  ^uilly  MJiinrrH  hIiijii; 

TIkiiiniiiiiI,  iIkiuniiikI  Niiiiil*  altunding, 
Swiill  lilt]  iriiiMipli  of  lii«  truiii. 

Ilullrliijiili! 
JcNiiN  coiiitiN,  mill  coiiius  tu  roigii. 

F.v'ry  oyo  iiliall  now  iirliold  him, 

Kiih'd  ill  dreadful  inikjvNty  ; 
TliiiHo  who  Hia  III  noii){|it  itiid  luid  him, 

I'iurc'd  and  niiil'd  him  to  tlio  tree, 
I)oo|iiy  wnilinff, 

Shiill  lliu  trill)  Mosdiiih  huo. 

Uk'Mt  ruduiiiiitiiiii,  lung  t'X|ioctud, 
Hue!  lliu  Holoiiiii  |ioiii|i  to  HJiuro, 

All  hilt  aainta,  by  men  rojucted, 
RiHo  to  moot  him  in  tho  air. 

Iliilloliijuh ! 
Sun,  tho  Son  of  God  ii  thore. 

Yuu,  umcn!  lot  ull  adoro  thee. 
High  on  thine  oturiml  throne  ; 

Saviour  !  taku  tho  pow'r  und  glory. 
Miiku  thy  righteous  gontuncu  known. 

O  como  ijiiickly. 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  thiao  own. 


HYMN  Li.     P.M. 

Holy  (ihont,  (liN|iel  our  ladneM, 
l'iuri:u  tliu  clouds  of  miiiI'iiI  night) 

C'omo,  ihou  aoiirco  of  swontuiil  gladnoM, 
Braatho  thy  life  and  s|iroad  ihy  light ! 

('omo,  thou  host  of  all  donutiona 
(>od  can  give,  or  wo  iinplore ; 

lliiving  thy  swoot  consolations, 
Wo  need  wish  for  nothing  more. 

Author  of  tho  now  creation, 

On  our  souls  thy  graces  ahowor ; 

Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation, 
Como  with  unction  and  with  power. 

Manifest  thy  love  for  ovor, 

Fence  us  in  on  ov'ry  side ; 
In  distress,  be  our  reliever. 

Guard  und  leach,  support  and  guide. 
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i'SALM  LXIX      I,   M. 

Vkh  iTa, ;!,  20,  21. 

Save  me,  O  God!  from  wavca  llint  roll, 
And  press  lo  overwhelm  my  soul : 
With  painful  steps  in  mire  I  trearl. 
And  deluges  o'erflow  my  head. 

With  restless  cries  my  spirits  faint. 
My  voice  is  hoarse  with  long  complnini ; 
My  sight  decays  with  tedious  pain. 
Whilst  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 

Reproach  and  grief  have  broke  my  heart ; 

I  look'd  for  some  to  take  my  part. 

To  pity,  or  relievo  my  pain  ; 

But  look'd  (alas!)  for  both  in  vain  ' 

Willi  hunger  pin'd,  for  food  I  call. 
Instead  of  food  they  give  mo  gall ; 
And  wht'ii  with  thirst  my  spirits  sink, 
Thoy  give  me  vinegar  to  drink 


rSALM  r.xxiij.    L.  M. 

Vku    ar.,  3(i,  37,  2H. 

Whom  then  in  heav'n,  lint  thee  alone. 
Have  I,  whose  favour  I  reciuire  ! 

Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there's  none 
That  I  besides  theo  can  desire. 

My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  hcarl 

May  oflcn  fail  to  succour  me, 
Hut  God  shall  inward  strength  impart, 

And  my  eternal  portion  be. 

For  they  that  far  from  thee  remove, 

Shall  into  sudden  ruin  fall ; 
If  aller  other  gods  they  rove. 

Thy  vengeance  shall  destroy  them  all. 

lint  as  for  mc,  'lis  good  and  just 
Tliat  I  should  still  lo  God  repair  ; 

In  him  I  always  piil  my  trust, 

An<l  will  his  wondrous  works  declare. 


^ 


HYMN    LXII.      PinierBl.     L.  M, 

Oft  as  the  bell,  wilh  solemn  toll, 
Spraks  the  doparlure  of  n  soul  ; 
[.•'I  each  one  asU  himself,   "iim  I 
"  Prepar'd,  should  I  be  call'd  to  dii-  '"     , 

(hdy  ihis  frail  and  Heeling  brealli 
Preserves  nie  from  the  jaws  ol'  draili  ; 
Soon  as  it  tails,  at  once  I'm  gone, 
And  plung'il  into  a  world  unknown. 

Thus  leaving  all  I  lov'd  below, 

To  (Jod'.s  tribunal  must  I  j^o  : 

Must  hear  tiio  judge  pronounce  my  liile, 

And  li.\  my  everlasting  stale 

My  Saviour,  Jn^lp  nie  now  lo  tloe, 
From  future  wrath  by  failii  in  thee  : 
That  failli  may  lioly  doods  approve  ' 
I'^aitli  else  were  vain,  and  vain  Iby  lovu. 

Thus  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hoar. 
If  iVc'd  I'rnni  sin,  I  need  nol  fear  : 
Nor  would  lli;ii  iliouglil  dislressing  be, 
"  Perliap>  il  ui'xl  may  toll  for  me." 
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HYMN  IV.     P.  M. 

Fonrth  Bnndity  In  Advent* 

Praise  the  Lord !  yc  heav'ns  adon;  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon  rejoice  before  him. 

Praise  him  all  ye  stars  and  light. 

Praise  the  Lord !  for  he  hath  spoken, 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obey'd ; 

Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  hath  he  made. 

Praise  the  Lord !  for  he  is  glorious. 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 

God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious. 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 

Hosts  on  high  his  pow'r  proclaim  ; 
Heav'n  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 

Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 


HYMN  XLVH.     P.  M. 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays  ; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptur'd  saints  above ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

By  thy  hand  restor'd,  defended. 
Safe  through  life  thus  far  I'm  come ; 

Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heav'nly  home. 


SI 
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HYMN  LII.     P.  M. 

Lord,  have  mercy,  and  remove  us 

F.arly  to  thy  place  of  rest. 
Where  the  heav'ns  are  calm  above  us, 

And  as  calm  each  sainted  breast ! 

Holiest,  hear  us  !  by  the  anguish 
On  the  cross  thou  didst  endure, 

Let  no  more  our  sad  hearts  languish 
In  this  weary  world  obscure ! 

Gracious !  yet  if  our  repentance 
Bo  not  perfect  and  sincere, 

Lord,  suspend  thy  fatal  sentence, 
Leave  us  still  in  sadness  here  ! 

Leave  us,  Saviour  !  till  our  spirit 
From  each  earthly  taint  is  free  ; 

Fit  thy  kingdom  to  inherit, 
Fit  to  take  its  rest  with  thee  ! 
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tlu!  kingdom  , 
of  Heaven  to 


in   I  lie         I     glory 


be  tiie 


e.ver 

Powers 
there- 


ly  do 
Sa-ba- 


thy 


knowledge 

Ma-jes- 

on-ly 

Comfort 


the 


Virgin's 


all  be. 


(if  llic       f'ather 


Lord; 

lasting ; 

in; 

cry, 
oth, 

glory. 

thee ; 

thee ; 
thee  ; 

thee ; 

ty; 

Son; 
er. 
Christ ; 

Father, 
womb ; 
liovers, 


I 


13!) 


T£    DUUJH   I^AUUAMUS,  conllnuad. 


1 


19  We  believe  that 

thou  shalt 

come 

to 

be 

our 

Judge. 

20     We  therefore 
pray  thee, 

help  thy 

servants 

whon>  thou  hast 
redeemed 

with  thy 

precious 

blood. 

21     Make  them  to 
be  numbered 

with  thy 

Saints 

in 

glory 

e.vor 

lasting. 

22        0  Lord, 

save  thy 

people, 

and 

bless  thine 

he.fi. 

tage.  : 

23        Go- 

vern 

them 

and 

lift  them 

up  for 

ever. 

ii        Day 

by 

day 

wc 

mag-ni- 

fy 

thee ; 

25         And  we 

worship  thy 

name 

ever. 

world 

with-out 

end. 

26        Vouch- 

safe,  0 

Lord, 

to  keep  us  this 

day 

with-out 

sin. 

27     O  Lord,  have 

mercy  up- 

on  us, 

have 

mer- 

cy  up- 

on  us. 

28     0  Lord,  let  thy 
mercy 

lighten  up> 

on  us 

as  our 

Irust 

is  in 

thee. 

29       0  Lord,    in 
thee 

iiave  I 

tri'Med 

let  nie 

ne-ver 

bo  con. 

founded. 

i  III 


it; 


j; 


I 


I 


I   -  ;i 
<■.    i 
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HENHDICTHS. 


May  bo  *iiiiK  (o  ai>y  of  tltv  CliaiiU. 


1       Blessed   bo  tlic 

fur  he  hath  visit- 

Lord 

Oiod  of 

Israel, 

ed  and  re- 

decm- 

ed  his 

people  ; 

2     And  hatli    raised 

up  a  mighty  su!- 

vation 

for  us 

in  the  house 

of  his 

servant 

Duvid. 

y     A8  he  spake  by 

the  mouth  of  liis 

ho-ly 

Prophets 

which  have  been 

since  the 

world  be- 

fc'un, 

4     That  we  should  bo 

saved  from  our 

e-ne- 

mies 

and   from   the 

hands  of 

all 

that 

hato  us : 

5       To  perform  the 

mercy  promised 

to  our 

fore- 

fathers, 

and  to  remem- 

ber  his 

ho  -  ly 

covc- 

nanl : 

0     To    perform   the 

oath    which    he 

swarc  to  our  fore- 

father 

A.bra. 

ham, 

that 

he 

wuidd 

give  us. 

7     That  we  being  de- 

livered out  of  liiC 

hand  of  our 

e-ne- 

mies 

nuglil 

serve  him 

without 

fear. 

8       In    holiness  and 

righteousness 

be-forc 

him 

all  the 

days 

of  our 

hfc: 

9     And    thou    Child 

for  thou  shall  go 

shall    be   called 

before  the  liice 

the  Prophet 

of  the 

liighesi, 

of  the  Lord 

to  pre- 

pare  his 

ways, 

10     To    give    know. 

lodge    of  salva- 

tion un- 

Id  his 

people 

for  the  re- 

mission 

of  their 

sins, 

11     Through  llic  ten- 

whercl))  ihe  da\  - 

(ler  mercy 

of  our 

<i<iil 

spring  from  on 

high  hath 

vi- 

sit-ed 

us. 

12     To  give  light  to 

1 

thcni  that  sit  in 

1 

darkness  and  in 

and  lo  guide  oiii 

the 

shadow  iif 

dtalh  ; 

feel  in- 

to  the 

«  a  V  of 

peace. 

Glory  be  lo  the  father 

1 

and 

lo     the 

8(in 

and 

Id   llip 

Ho  -  ly 

Ghost. 

\h  it  was  in  the  bogni- 

ning,   is  now,  and 

e  ■  \  ei 

.shall  l)f 

»ni  III 

Willi  OMI 

end,    A 

MEN- 

1 


Ill 


CAN'IWTK  hOMINO. 


May  b«   miUH    *■*'   <>"y   "'    il>*'    ftliiKlo   <^I»*h(*i    mxl    (<>   '•••>    u'    dtv    Uoublci    by    l«kluK 
two    vvrivM    for   «iic    tliroiiKii    tl>v  Chiiiil. 


1 


1  O  aiiig  unto  thu 

Lord 

2  Willi   Ilia    own 

riglil  Imiid  uiid 
with  Ilia 

3  Tlic   Lord  de- 

clared 


4  III!  Iialli  rninciii- 
bercd  iii.siMorcy  and 

trutli  toward  the 

5  Shew  yourselves 

joyful  unto  the 
Lord, 

6  Praise  tie  Lord 

U|l- 

7  With  trumpctii 


8  Lol  ihc  sea  make 
a  noise,  and  all 
that 

!)  Lot  the  floods 
clap  their  hands, 
and  let  the  hills 
be  joylul  toge- 
ther be- 


u  new 

lio-ly 
his  sal- 

house  of 

all  ye 

on  thu 
al-so  and 

Ihero-in 


10  With  righteous 

ncss  shall  he  judge  the 


lore  the 


Glory  be  to  the 
Father  and 

As  it  was  in  the  be- 
ginning, is  now, 
and 


to     the 


0  -  vcr 


song  : 

arm  : 

viiliun : 

Israel ; 

lands : 

har[>  i 
shawms 


Lord  : 

world, 

tijun 

shall  be 


fur  ho  hath  dune 


hath   ho  4;otton 
liini- 

his  righleousncss 
liiilh  he  u|M;nIy 
shewed  in  the 

and  all  the  ends  (if 
the  world  have 
seen  the  sal- 


sing,    re- 
sing  to  the  liurj) 
with  a 

(»   shew   your- 
selves joyful  l)(.'- 


ihe  round  worlil, 
and 


lui    liU 


and  ill 


woild 


mar- 
self  the 
sight 
valion 

joice 
|)salm 
fon;  the 

they  that 


conu'lh  lu 

(io()|ile 
with 


to   the 


wilii-oul 


vellous 

vic-to 
of  the 

of  our 

and  give 
of  thanks- 
Lord  (he 

dwell  there 


things. 


ry. 


heulhcn. 


(Jud. 


thank: 


King. 


juilge  Iho 


U-I|UI- 


Ho-lv 


I'ud,  A- 


earlli 


»y- 


(jihost. 


.HEN. 


19 


ny 


DRUM  MLSKUKATIU. 


May  b«  hiiiih  tu  niiy  of  thf  I  liniita,  oliicrving  (he  rule  mcutloiicil  on  the  Caiilntc. 


I        (iixl   llU  lUV.T- 

ciliil  unto 


'■!     Tliui  thy  way 
may  bt! 

't      dot   llio   |10O. 
plo 

1     O  lot  tlio  na 
tions  re- 


r*     Let  the  poo. 
pic 

(•    Then  Hhnll  tlio 
onrth  bring 


God 


(ilory  bo  to  the 
father  anil 


IIH  and         blosu  ua 


known  upon    rnrlh  ; 
(Mid  : 


praJHo  thitn, 
(> 


joicc  and 
be 


praiHo  tiicc, 
() 


glad 


Ciod  : 


and  hIiow  iim  the  I 
light  of  liiHi.'nini- 
tenaneo,  nnd  bo   mrrcifnl 


yea,  let  all  tlio 


peoplr 


forth  her    increase 


shall         liloHs  UH 


to     the 


As  it  was  in  tlio 
beginning,  is 
now,   and       |     o . ver 


Son 


-.linll  III 


for  thou  slialt  i 
judge  the  folk| 
righteou.sly  and 
govern  the  nations 


yea,  lot  ail  the 

and  fiod,  even 
our  own  (Jod, 
sliall 

and  idl  the  ends 
of  the 


and 


people 


grvo 


iin.lo 


thy  saving  health  ii-      moiig  n 


prniso 


iip-on 


praise 


IIS  hi 


world  shall      fear 


to  the 


wiirld 


wiili-fpiil       nnd,   A 


Flo  . ly 


IIS, 

notions, 
ihcc. 

earth, 
thro  ; 

blessing. 

him. 

* 
Ohnst. 

MKN. 


•  ii 


W'i 


INDKX  TO  TIIK  TIINF.H. 


PiM 

?.«• 

Alilmy  TilMi',      -     •     • 

.    .    CM,    - 

-       10 

F,ivi'r|iiml,     .... 

.   .   <;  M 

■     .      SI 

Aliirimlon,      -     .     .     . 

-    ■    CM     • 

-      Si) 

I.utlicr'B  Hymn,-     •     - 

.    -    L.M. 

■    •    .      81 

All  Suiiiis,     .     .     .     . 

-    .    8  M.    - 

.    .        A 

AiiiilvnrHiiry,-     -     •     . 

-    .    P.M.    - 

.     -      09 

MBnclicster,  ...     - 

.    .    CM 

.    -    .      37 

Si  Ann'a,      -     -    .     . 

-    -    CM     . 

6A 

Martin's  i,ane,  -     ■     - 

-    -     PM 

.     -     101 

Aylesbury,    .     .    .     . 

-    -    S.  M.    - 

7 

St.  Mary's,    .     -     .     - 

-    .    CM. 

.     .     .      63 

St.  Magnus,  .... 

.    -    CM. 

-    -      fl3 

Dnngor, 

CM.    • 

-      33 

Mclculy, 

-    .     1,  M. 

-    -      01 

Dedforil, 

-    -    CM.    • 

-      43 

Messiuh, 

.    .    CM. 

.    .    -      40 

Bulcy, 

-    -    CM.    - 

-       IS 

.Mornin;;  llynni,  •     -     - 

.    -     I,  M. 

-    -      68 

UriiiiMwick,   •    •    ■    . 

-    -    CM.     - 

-      fll 

Muujit  Ejiliraijn,      -     • 

.    .    S,  M. 

.    .    -        8 

Catnliriilgo  New,     -     - 

-    -    CM.    - 

-       31 

Olil  Huliilrcil,     -     -     . 

-    -    I-.M. 

•    .      87 

C'arliNli', 

-    -   a.  M.   - 

13 

Si.Olave's,    .... 

.    -    L  M. 

-    .      77 

CJolbornc,      .    -    .    . 

.    -    CM.    - 

-      (i'J 

Porliiffncse  Hymn,  -     - 

.    -     1..M. 

■    .      73 

Dnrwcll, 

-    ■     P.  M.     - 

-      93 

I'roper  140,  .... 

.    .     P.M. 

■    ■      OS 

Si.  Uaviil'H,   -     .     -     - 

-    .    CM.     . 

-      41 

Devizes, 

-    -    CM.     ■ 

-      27 

Iliakingliani,      -     • 

.    .    1,  M. 

.    .      86 

Easter  Hymn,    -    -    • 

-    -    P.M.    - 

-       <.)!> 

Sliolliilil, 

.    -    C  M. 

.     .      39 

Ealoii, 

-    -    L  M.    ■ 

-       75 

Sliirlarid, 

.    .    S.  M. 

-     .       II 

EviiiiiifT  Hymn,  -     -     - 

-    .    L.M     - 

-     m 

Sicilian  Hymn,  .     •     - 

.     -     P.  M. 

.     .     107 

Solomon, 

.    -    (;  M. 

-     .       85 

French, 

-    -    CM.    - 

■       47 

Si.  Sl('|ilien'.i,     -     -     - 

.     .    CM.    . 

.     -      45 

Surrey, 

.     -     I,.M. 

.     .      89 

Great  Milton,     -    -    - 

.    -    CM.    - 

■       80 

\Val<(nil(l,    .... 

.    -    r.\[. 

.     .      61 

Helmsley,      -     -     -     - 

-    -    P.M.    - 

-     UK) 

W'iirrlunn,      .... 

■    .     L  M. 

.     -      83 

Uirald  Angels,  -     -     - 

-    -    P.M.    - 

-      lOH 

Warwick,      .... 

.     -     CM.     . 

-     .       17 

Wihlirliam,  .... 

.     -     CM 

-     -      57 

Kent, 

-    -    1,  M     - 

-       71 

Windsor, 

.     ■     C  M 

.     -      50 

King  Street,  -     -     -     - 

-    -    I-.M     - 

-       70 

York  New  Church, .     . 

-    -     1,  M 

lOO 

Lincoln,  

.    .    C  M     •    ■ 

-       35 

INDEX  TO  THE  CHANTS. 


(ilory  he  to  tlien,  0  Lord,   -     .  - 

No.  1,  Uoulilc! — Vonitc,      -  -  - 

No.  8,  Uoul)le — Vcnilc,      .  .  ■ 

No.  3,  Donhle— Venite,      -  .  - 

No.  4,  Double — Venite,      -  -  - 
No.  5,  Double — For  Easier  Sunday, 

Venite,  -  ■ 

No   0,  Double — Magnilicat,  .  • 

No   7,  Double — Matrinlicat,  -  . 

No   8,   Doiilile  -Maiinilicat,  ■  - 


instead 


-  115 
116-17 
118-19 
180-21 
18823 
f 

184-35 
186-87 
1 38-89 
i:)0-;!t 


of 


No.  I,  Single — Jubilate  Deo,  . 
No.  8,  Snigle — Jubilate,  -  - 
No.  3,  Single— Jubilate,  -  - 
No  4,  Singh — Nunc  Dimiltis, 
No.  5,  Single — Nunc  Dimiltis, 
No.  6,  Single — Nunc  Dimitiis, 
Te  Deuin  Laudamus,     .     -     - 

Deneilicliis, 

CaiUate  Doiniiui, 

l)i  ii>  Miserealur, 


-  1 38 

-  133 

-  134 
.  135 
•  136 
.  137 
138-39 

-  140 

-  141 

-  148 


(^KNKIIAI.  1N1)K\. 


8i!<io*r 


Atlvinl 
ill  Sunday 


2il  Sunday. 


3d  Siindiy. 


4lb  Sunday. 


C'briit.  Day 


111  Sun.  nf. 
Cbriil.  Ooy 


SdSun.(alin 
Circumci'ii 


Af.  Kpiph'y 
111  Suudiiy. 


2d  Sun,  ar, 
l^piplmny. 


TvKt. 


S<i  I,  li,  a,  4,21,  li:)...|P  Marlin'i  I.anr 

Kl,3,a,-I iCHuiilry  ... 

lOHl.  J,  4,  0 (';i;iuiibridKi 

lily  nil  I C|Linculii.,, 


Nt'w 


1,2,  n,  4,  A.rt,  U.,.C|9olanion.. 

I,U,  ;<,(i.  1' Cl''r«nch... 

I,U,  ;l,  10,  II LKin 

llymu'J PlUlnilpy  . 


7,  H,(),  ID ('()ri>al  Mlllon.. 

I,2,:i,'t ('  IJuvinri , 

1,2,  10,  12 I.  Liilhrr'n  llyiiiii 

ilyinu3 il'|King  8lrcc.i  ..., 


r>  l,2,.%R,ll (:Sl.  .Slrplien't.. 

IIM)|,2,  .'i,  4 'I.MHndv 

14(1  H,  7,  H,  lu [(   Wuiwick 

ilyiuii  4 , |t'lSicilittn  llyiiiii . 


sr, 


!t,  10,  11,12,  1.1  •..C|Bruniwiok.., 

Ilyinii  Ti PiKniiler  llyiiiii 

My  inn  (> '('.AhinKdoii .... 

Hymn? !l'i(irovl  Milluii  . 


1,2,3, 
1,2,  r., 
1,2,  :>, 
llyinn 

1,4,  n, 

1.2,4, 
1,2,3, 
llyuiu 

7,  H,  P, 
1,2,3, 

llyino 


4... 
7... 
7... 
8.... 


,,  iSriirliilp 

.,!(;  si.Uiiviii's .... 

..  tUlcl  llundri'il... 


C  Abbey. 


7 ('  l)cvi7F< 

5 (',Slii;HivUI 

4,H,  U,  10  .1,  Kiitoii 

U .,  L  LuUicr'ji  IJyniii. 


Ii\  1 
4,5, 
4... 

10... 


Cllciironl ! 

Ifi.Mnrliii'jt  l.anp.. 
|(YVliuichi.'iilei' .... 
LAVui'lIiuiii..  ,,., 


1  l,S,  3,  n Icnrent  Miltnii.., 

lie' I,  2,  3,  4,  8,!l,  Its..  CKi.  Siopliin'j.. , 

113  I,  2,3,  4,  f<,  (i I'  Aniiiv«rsaiy  ..., 

Illyraull S  CuilUle 


3d5unda)P      161.^,3,7 

18|1.  l.',3,  0 

33,1.4.  5,  8,  It,  11. 
Hymn  12 


Cil.ivtrpool  . 

L 

C 


*»i*-«mUv.    34  1,2,3,4,3,9. 
nail, 2,  4,  6,7... 
92  1,2,  4,  (i.  V.  . 
Hymn  13 


eth  Sunday  '|3<I 

73 
I  31 


Kiilon  . 

Wnkcneia.... 
K'iiig  Strt'rt  ., 


101 
\!\ 
31 

3A,I 

2a 

47; 

71 
103; 

21t 

7^' 

I 
4^\ 
ml 
n 

107; 

I 

All 

U7 
23 
21., 

13 
41 

K7^ 

I'Jl 

27 

31» 
7."i 

81  j 

43 
101 
37 

83  j 

21> 
45 

!'!» 
13 

21 
75 
(\l 
19 


lu  l.«nl- 
III  Sunday 


24  .Sunday. 


3d  Snndny. 


4lli  Sunday 


Alli  Suuilay 


I4;:il,2,  4,ri,  0 

14,1  1,2,  H,  II 

7l'.'),H,l»,  13 


('  Linciiln j  35 

L|Porlugiii'»c  lly'ii  71 

('  ?t.  Aim'.H Cut 

C  IJi'uiisiiii'k 61 


S.  bf.  F.««l 
url'MJuit^iiii 


QoodFrid'y 


F.HiIrr  Diiy 


Af.  Kniter 
111  Suiiduy 


'  2d  Simd.iv 


3d  i'linday 


«l|l,2,  .1,  4 

.12^1,2,  3,  A,  rt 

Ntll,2,3,4,l> 

iHynin  IV 


2MI,  in,  17,22.... 

277,H,1»,  14 

34  lA,  17,  IH,  21,  22. 
Ilynni2l 


iaol,2,  3,4,0,  7...., 
77  7,H,t»,  |(»,  II  12... 

854,  r.,  0,7,8 , 

Ilyniti2l 


lV|ri,  12,  13,  14 

31  1,2,3.4 

31  0,  10,  II,  14 

Hymn  22. 


i,.i,n,  II 

:),H,1»,  13 

Illyinn23 


4(i|,fi,  0,  7,H. 

S7[l,2,3,  .1  ... 

70il,2,  3,   I... 

liyiiin24,.. 


C  W'indinr M 

[,  Mrludv 1)1 

ft7 
2A 


CWriltrbaiM  ... 
CiSioluniun 


S|  Avivibiiry  , ,. 
CAbbi'y  Tiiiiv.. 
C  Warwick  .... 
L'  t'ri'ncl 


!«  AIISaiDli 

(.'  Si.  Mnry'a  .... 
('  llriinitvii'k  . ... 
Ljltuckingliiini  . . 


C; Liverpool 

HIiMu.inl  lipliraiin 

81  Aylrtbiiiy 

Cisi.  Anii'i 


M'MISainlt.. 
t'lKri'mb .... 
ClMi'minb  ... 
LlSi.  Ulavu'»  , 


L'Kiilon 

iJKiii^'-Sii'i'ci 

I.  Kant 

I'jSl.  .Viiiy'ii. 


0!t,l,2,  3,20,21 Il,  VoikNcwChu'l 

22  I,  14,  Id,  IH jC  WiiuUur 

3.jt|l,  12,  17,23 CjHc.ll.ml 

lllynin2j LjMvludy. 


08  1.2,3.  4.... 

Illynin2i>.. , , 

{llvmn27.... 

14111,2,3,  4,  ->,0 

l(i  S,  U,  10,  11  .. 
H«J  13,14.15,  10,17,  Ik 
V  1,2,  l>,  10.... 


I'  Dcviri'ii 

I'iKailer  Hyiiin. 
C'iSl.  MaKiiiii  .. 
IVUUlb  Proper. 


|llymii2H. 


LWnkrAcId  ... 
L  Liiilicr'n  Ilyiiin  . 
f'j(juiibriili;u  iNfW 
LlUuckiiigliuiu  , ., 


rt,  0,  10,  II,  12,  13.  L'Kcni,.,, 

I, .3,  4,0 ClBcdronj 

1,2,3,  4 iJWnrehnm. 

llvmn2U I' 


1 

IV 
17 
47 

a 

(M 
M 

Hi 

ai 

7 

IV 
47 
41) 
77 

7ft 
71> 
71 
03 

10.5 

ai> 

43 


1,2.  3.  4.  .5,0,23,24  r.  Uockiiiijliiini....'  85  Nih Sunday. 

25,  20,  27  2H l.  Vmk  .New  Cliu'li  KTi  I 

I,  2,  3,  4 -)  .Mouiil  K|iliraiin  i    V  J 

llyiniiN 11'  Meskiali |  4V  ;i 

J  I        ll 

0lh  Sunday     250,8,!',  10 p  Slilrland |  11  j;  5lli  Sunday. 

i  71  I,  2,3.4,5,23,  ...jl.  St.  MagiiK. j  63  I 

I03H,  tt,  10,  11,12,  13.  I    K.nl j  71 

Hyran2 T  Iklmtsk-v 103  i! 


103.1,2,3,4... 

Wi'lo,  20,  27, 2 

U3!l,2,  3,4,5. 

llymnSU... 


664.10.  II,  12,  13,  14  r 

73,25,20,27,28 I, 

130,1,2,3,25,20 V 

llvniiilil (' 
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PSALMS  AND   HYMNS 

^RE  OMITTED  BY  MlSTJlKE, 
'■     AND  MAKKED  THUS  (*)  IN  THE  INDEX. 


•  (In  Page  29t  opposite  Tune — Great  Milton,) 
HYMN  XVIII.     Asii  Wednesday.     D.C, 

O  Lord !  turn  not  thy  face  away, 

From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  tiicir  sinful  life 

With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 
Thy  mercy  gates  aro  open  wide 

To  tiiem  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
O  !  slii:t  them  not  against  us.  Lord, 

But  let  us  enter  in. 

O  Lord !  tiiou  know'st  what  things  bo  past. 

Also  tiie  things  tiiat  be  ; 
Thou  know'st  also  what  is  to  come, 

Nothing  is  bid  from  thee. 
Lord,  to  thy  mercy-scat  wo  come. 

Where  mercy  dotii  abound, 
Desiring  mercy  for  our  sins, 

Tu  heal  our  soul's  deep  wound. 

O  Lord !  wo  need  not  to  repeat 

Wha;  we  do  beg  and  crave  ; 
For  thou  dost  know  before  wo  ask 

Tho  thing  that  wo  would  have. 
Mercy,  O  Lord !  mercy  wo  seek. 

This  is  the  total  sum; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer, 

O  !  let  thy  mercy  come. 


*  (In  Page  51,  opposite  r«ne— BnuNswicit.) 

PSALM  LXXXV.     Part  2.     C.  M. 

Ver.  9.  10. 11. 12.  13. 

To  all  that  fear  God's  holy  name, 

His  sure  salvation's  near; 
And  in  its  former  happy  stato 

Our  Dation  shall  appear. 

For  mercy  now  with  truth  is  join'd, 

Whilst  righteousness  and  peace. 
Like  kind  companions  absent  long, 

With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

Truth  from  the  earth  shall  spring,  whilst  licav'n 

Shall  streams  of  justice  pour ; 
And  God,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

Shall  endless  plenty  show'r. 

Before  him  righteousness  shall  march, 

And  his  just  paths  prepare ; 
Whilst  wo  his  holy  steps  pursue. 

With  constant  zeal  and  care. 


lillR  ATUM.— In  Page  143  Iiides ;  for  Easter  Hymn,  page  95,  read  97. 


ICnilATA  in  the  smaller  Vnlumc— In  pngo  211,  fourteenth  line  from  bottom,  for  Morning  Hymn,  read  I'orfcAVio  CAttrcA. 
In  page  '214,  third  line  from  bottom,  for  French,  read  Great  Milton. 
In  page  2IG,  third  lino  from  top,  for  Martin's  Lane,  read  ^tmivtrsary. 
In  page  218,  second  tine  from  tup,  fur  realm  42,  read  PacUm  62. 


